AT THE 


Court at KENSING TON, 
December 3. 1696. 
PRESENT 


The King's Moſt Excellent Majeſty 
inCOUNCIL. 


Lo the Humble Petition of Nicholas Brady 
and Nahum Tate, this Day read at the 
Board, ſetting forth, that the Petitioners have, 
with their utmoſt Care ard Induſtry, compleated 
A New Verſion of the Pſalms of David, in 
' Engliſh Metre fitted for Publick Uſe ; and 
bumbly praying His Majefty's Royal Allmoance 
that the ſaid Verſion may be uſed in ſuch Con- 
 grepations as ſhall think fit to receive it. 
His Majefiy taking the ſame into bis Royal 


Conſideration, is pleaſed to Order in Council, 
That the, ſaid New Verficn of the Plalms in 
Engliſh Met -e le, and the ſame is bereby Allow- 
ed and Permirted to be uſed in all [1b Churches, 
Chapels and Congregations, as ſpau think fit to 


W. Bridgmane | 


veceruve the ſame. 


ITY 


OF THE 


PSALMS 


DAVID, 


Fitted to the TUNES 


Uſed in Cu un cnE 8. 


8 


N. Brady, D. D. Chaplain in] 
Ordinary, and & Tate, Eſq; 
Poet-Laureat, to His Majeſty. | 


LONDON: 


| And are to be Sold at $1ationer t- 
Hall, near Ludgate, and * moſt | 


3 


A New Uerſion 


_—__ 


| Printed by E. JamMEs, for the | 
Company of Srationers. 1729. || 


if 


JE | 


| Maythe 4 1698. 


and Permitted the Uſe of 
a New Verſion of the 
Pfatens of David, by Dr. Brady 
and Mr, Tate, in all Churches, 
Chapels and Congregations; I can- 
not do leſs than wiſh a good Succeſs 
to this Royal Indulgence : For I find 
it a Work done with ſo much 
Judgment and Ingenuity, that I 


am perſuaded, it may take off that 


unhappy Objection, which has bi- 


therto lain againſt the Singing A f 
Pſalms; and diſpoſe that part of 3 


Divine Service to much more Devo- 
tion. And | do heartily recommend 


the Uſe of this Verſion, to all my | 


Brethren © within my Dizcefs. 


H. LONDON. 
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DIRECTIONS 
ABOUT THE 


TUNES and MEASURES. 
LL Pſalms of this Verſion in the 


Sixes; (that is, where the firſt and 


third Lines of the ſingle Stanza conſiſt 


of eight Syllabies each, the ſecond 
and fourth Lines of ſix Syllables each) 
may be ſung to any of the moit uſual 
Tunes: viz. Vork tune, Windſcr-tune, 
St. David's, Litchfield, Canterbury, 
Martyrs, Southwell, St. Mary's, alias 
Hackney tune, &c. On 

As the Old 25 Pſalm, may be ſung 
the New, 25, 31, 67, 130. 

As the Old 113, the 37, 46, 50, 63, 
76, 91, 110, 113, 120. 

As the Old 148, the 136, 148. 
As the Old 104, the 149. 

The Pſalms in this Verſion of four 
Lines in a fingle Stanza, and eight 
| Syllables in each Line (if Pſalms of 
Praiſe or Chearfulneſs) may properly 
be ſung as the Old 100 Plalm, or to 
the Tune of the Old 125 Plalm ſe- 
cond Metre. | 


The Penitential, or Mournful PL in 


the {ſame Meaſure, may be ſung as the 
Old 51 Pſalm, which Tunes, with all 


the fore-menttoned, are printed in the 


Supplement to this New Verhon. 
| | A New 


Common Meafere of Eights and _ 


, lll oO 


A New Fan of the Pain, 4 . 


3 Like ſome fair Tree which fed by Sercams, 


_—_— OT I 


Pſalm I. 


OW bleft is he who ne'cr conſents 
by ill advice to walk; 
Nor ſtands in Sinners Ways, nor ſits 
where Men prophane ly talk. 
2 But makes the perfett Law of God 
his Bufineſs and — : 
Devoutly reads thereĩ 
and meditates by Night. 


with timely Fruits does 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and ſucceſs 
all his Deſigns attend. 
4 Ungodly Men and their A 
no laſting Root ſhall find; 
Untimely blaſted and diſpers'd, 
like Chaff before the Wind. 


s Their Gailt ſhall * the Wicked dufifh 
before the Judge's Face: 
o formal Hypocrite ſhall then 
_ among the Saints have place. 
Fan's s Ways, 


For God approves the 
to — — d 


But Sinners and the yore they tread 
ſhall both in Ruin | 


Pſalm ij. 
1 \A7ITH reſtleſs and ungovern'd Rage, 
W why do — — ſtorm z 
Why in 2 raſh Attempts engages 


as they can ne 4 
2 The great in Coun _ — 


4 various Forces yall 

Againſt the Lord, they all unite, 
and his anointed King 

3 Muſt we ſubmit to — 


ref! oully they ſay ? 
2 Their laviſh Bands, 
and caſt rheir Chains aw 


4 But God, —— Ten leb, 


ä Foun bine, 


| Tad mocks hes Pires „ 


w T3  vYSALM III. 
g Thick Clouds of Wrath divine ſhall break 


on his ecbell:ous Foe: ; 
And thus will he in L 1 ſpeak, 


to all that dare op 
6 © Tho' madly the I ute my Will, 
© the King chat ain, 


« Whoſe Th.one a Hill, 
* ſhall there ſecurely reigu. 


7 Auend, O Earth, whilſt 1 declare 
8 
ou art my Sor, 4 is Da » 
as — n thee. 3 
8 © Ak, ora thy full 
« thine mall ihe > or wing ny 
e The utmoſt Limits of the Lands 
« ſtall be poſſeſs d by thee. 


9 © Thy threat'ning Scepter thou ſhalt ſhake, 
« and cruſh rhe — 5 
bag * Mafly Bars of Iron break, | 
\ * the — brittle Ware. f 
to Leun — ye Piinces, and give Ear | 
| ye Judges of the Earth ; 
11 Worſhip Foy Lord with holy Fear, 
rejoice with awful Mirth. 


12 Appeaſe wy Son with due — 
| 


our rimely Homage 
Le he revenge the he told Neglef, 
incers'd by your Delay. 
13 If bur in part his Anger riſe, 
who can endure the Flame? | 
Then bleſt are they whoſe Hope relies 
on his moſt Holy Name. 


Pſalm iii. 


1 HOW mary. Lord, of late are grown 
* the Troubles of my Peace 
And as the wry pony ma riſe, | 

ſo does _ — 0 — = 

12 Inſulting oul _— 

lied en dan 3 4 
e in vw tru 5 
ſhall reſcue him no more, F 


3 But thou, O Lord, art my Defence, 
on thee my Hopes vely 3 


Thou 


PSA £ 
Thou art my Glory, and ſhalt 
litt vp a lent? on high. ue 
4 Since whenſv'er in like Diſtreſs 
to God 1 make my Prayer: 
He heard me from his Holy Hill, 
why ſhould I now deſpair ? 
s Guarded by him, I laid me down, 
my oy Repoſe to take; 
For I through him ſecurely ſleep, 
through him in ſaſety wake. 


s No Force nor Fury of my Foes, 


my Courage ſhall confound ; 
Were they as many Hoſts as Men, 
that have beſet me round. 


7 Ariſe and ſave me, O my God, 
who oft have own'd my Cauſe, 
And ſcattcr'd oft theſe Foes to me 
and to thy righteous Laws. 
8 Salvation to the 
be only can defend: 
His Ble ſſing he extends to all 


that un his Pow'r depend. 
| Pſalm iv. 


, Oord, that art my righteous Judge, 
: to my Complaint give Ear, 
Thou ſtill redeem'ſt me from Diſtreſs, 
have Mercy, Lord, and hear. 
z How long will ye, O Sons of 
co hlor my Fame deviſe ? 
How long your vain Deſigns 
and ſpread malicious Lies? 


3 Conſider that the righteous Man, 
is God's peculiar Choice; 
And when to him I make my Prayer, 
he always hears my Voice. 
4 Then ſtand in Awe of his C 
flee ev'ry thing that's * 3 
Commune in pri vate wit Hearts, 
and bend them to his Will. 


3 The Place of other Sacrifice 


let Righteouſneſs ſupply : 
And let your Hope — fiz'd; 
on God alone rely. 9 


As 6 Whils 


TY PSALM V. 
6 While worldly Minds impatient grow 


more proſp rous Times to fees 
Still let rhe glories of thy Face 
ſhine brig tly, Lord, on me. 


7 So ſhall my Heart o'erflow with Joy, 
Than theirs whoſe Stores of Corn and Wine, 
ay yok Peace I'll la Head, 
own in 
_ . | 
No other Guard, O Lord, 1 crave, 
of thy Defence poſſeſt. 
Pſalm v. 


r 1 Ord, hear the Voice of my Complaint, 
accept my ſecret Pray's 
2 To thee , my King, my God, 
will I for help repair. 
3 Thou in the Morn my Voice ſhall hear, 
and with the dawning Day, 
To thee devoutly I'll look up, 
to thee devoutly pray. 


4 For thou the Wrongs that I ſuſtain 
_ _ canſtnever, Lord, * 
Who from thy ſacred Dwelling- place 
all Evil doſt remove. 
5 Nor long ſhall ſtubborn Fools remain, 
unpuniſhed in thy View: 
All ſuch as act unrighteous Thir gs 
thy Vengeance ſhall purſue, 


& The iland'ring Tongue, O Gad of Truth. 
by thee ſhall be Geſtroy'd 
W+o har'ſt alike the Man in Blood, 
| and in Decen employ d. 55 
But when thy boundleſs Grace ſhal! me 
ro thy lov d Courts reſto. e. 
On thee Ll: lix my longing Eyes, 
and humbly tliee adore. 
4 ConduRt me by thy righteous Laws, 
for watchful is iny Foe, I 
Therefuie, O Lord, make plain the Way 
| whererein | outlit to go. | | 
9 Their Mouth vehts nothing but Deceit, 
their Heart is ſet on Wrorg, - 
wo Theis 


PSALM VI. 


Their Throat is a devouring Grave 
they fatter with their Tongue. 


ro By their own Courſel< let them fall 
vppreſs d with Loads of Sins; 
For they againſt thy righteous Laws 
have harden'd Rebels been. 
it Bat let all thoſe whotruſt in thee, 
with Shouts their Joy proclaim 3 
Let them :ejuic? whom thou preſery'ſt, 
and all that love thy Name. | 


12 Toright-ous Men, the righteous Lord, 
his Bleiling will extend 
And with his Favour all his Sain 
as with a Shield defend. 3 


Pſalm vi. 


1 TRX dreadful Anger, Lord, reſtrain : 
and ſpare a Wrerch foilorn : 
Correct me not in thy fierce Wrath, 
too heavy to be born. | 
2 Have Mercy, Lord, for I grow faint, 
unadle to endure | 
The Anguiſh of my aking Bones, 
_ which thou alone canſt cure, 
3 My tortur'd Fleſh diſtracts my Mind, 
and fills my Soul with Griet ! 
But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay 
| to grant me thy Relief! 
| 4 Thy wonted Goodneſs, Lord, repeat, 
and caſe my troubled Soul; 
Lord, for thy wond'rous Mercy's ſake, 
vouchſate to make me whole. 
5 Fo 22 Death Le more can I 
thy glorious Acts proclaim ; 
No 4 of the ene Grave 
can magnify th 2 * 
5 Quite tir d with Pain, with groar.ing faint 
| 9 hope of Eaſe I ſee; RY 4 
The Night that quiets common Griefs, 
is ſpent in Tears by me. 


3 My Beauty fades; my * grows dim, 
5 | 


my Eyes with Weakneſs cloſe; | 
Old Age o'ertakes me while I think 


on my inſulting Foes, 


8 Depart 


» 


20 PSALM vn. a 


s Depart, ye Wicked; in my Wrongs 

ret God, Teng nee Tears, 
or nd, accepts m 

a and liſtens to my — | 

10 He hears and grants my humble Pray r, 

" and they that wiſh m ll, 28 


Shall bluſh and rage to ſee that God 
protet᷑ts me from them all. 
| Pſalm vii. | 
x () Lord, my Gol, fince L have plac'd 
my truit alone in thee 
From a'l my Perſecutors Rage, 
2 thou — — "MR * 
1 To ſave me f om thy rt ni 
Lord, interpoſe * ae = oy 
Leſt like a ſavage Lion, he 
my helpleſs Soul devour, 
If I am guilty, or did e er 
28 againſt bis Peace combine; 
Nay, if 1 have not ſpar d his Life, 
-- who ſought unjuſtly mine; | 
s Let then to perſecuting Foes, 
WW 
them to Earth t own my Life, 
in Duſt my Honour lay. hr 
6 Ariſc, and let thine Anger, Lord, 
in my Defence engage ; 3 13 
Exalt thyſelf above m Foes, 1 , 


and their inſulting Rage: 

Awake, awake, in my behalf, 
thy Judgments to diſpenſe, 

Which thou haſt righteouſly ordain'd 
for injur d Innocence. EP 


7 So to thy Throne adoring Crowds 
ſhall {till for Juſtice fly; 


O therefore for their ſakes reſume, 
thy Judgment-Seat on high. 
8 Impartial Judge of all the Would, 
I truſt my Cauſe to thee ; 1 
According to my juſt De 
ſo let my Sentence be. 
9 Let wicked Arts and wicked Men, 
be © 


together be o erthrown; 3 


PS K VL 'S 
But guard the juſt, thou God, to whom 
* Hearts # both are known. 
t God me protecte, not only me, 
but al! of ug right Heart: 
And daily lays vp Wrath for thoſe 
who f:om his Laws depart. 


11 If che fiſt, he wets his Sword, 
his 41 ready bent; 

13 Even now with ſwitt Deſt:uQtion wirg, 
his poirted Shafts are ſent. \ 


14 The Plots ae fruitleſ which my Foe 


w juſtly did conceive : 


1s The Pit he digg d for me, has prov'd 


his on ur.tumely Grace. 
16 On his own Head his ſpite returns, 
whilſt I rom Harm = free 3 
On him the Violence is fall'r, 
which he deſ.gn'd for me. 
1 Therefore will I the right-ows Ways 
of Prov dence | age po z 


111 fing the Praiſe of God moſt high, 
Pſalm viii. 


I O Thou to whom all C: eatures bow 


| within this earthly F. ame, 
Thro' all the World how great art thou, 
how g:orious is th Name ! on 
In Heaven thy wond rous Acts are ſung, 
nor Fully reckon'd there. 
2 And yet thou mak ſt the Infant Tongue 
thy boundleſs Praiſe declare. | 


Thro' thee the Weak confourd the Strong, 


and cruſh their r Foes; 
And ſo thou quell ſt the wicked Thong, 


that thee and thine oppoſe. 


3 When Heav'n thy beaur'ous Work on high, 


employs my wond ring Sight; 
The Moon that nightly rules the Sky, 
with Stars of feebier Light. | 


4+ What's Man ( fay I ) that, Lord, thou lov'ft 


to keep him in thy Mind 
Or what his Cff-ſprirg, that thou prov ſt 
to him ſo rous kind ? 3 


5 Him 


16 PSALM IX. 


s Him next in Pow 'r, thou didſt create 
* thy _— Train * . 
6 ain'd with Dignity and State, - 
o'er all thy — reign. 
7 They jointly own his powerful S8 
| D Beall that —— gtaze "hg 
8 ird that Wings its at 5 
the Fiſh that an che — oy 
9 O thou to whom all Creatures bow 
within this earthly Frame, 
Thro' all the World how great art thou 
how glorious is thy Name! 
O celebrate thy Praiſes O Lord, 
1 TO celebrate thy Praiſe, | 
T I will my 2 prepare ; 
To all the liſt ning World thy Works, 
thy wond'rous Works declare. 
2 The thought of them ſhall ro my Soul 
exaltcd Pleaſure bring. 
Whilſt to thy Name, O thou moſt High, 
triumphant Praiſe I ſing. 
'2 Thou mad'ſt my havghty Foes to turn 
8 their Backs 4 ſhameful flight : 


Struck with thy Preſence down they fell, 


they periſh'd at thy fight. 
4 Again inſulting Foes — 
thou didit my Cauſe maintain, 
My right afferting from thy Throne, 
where truth and Juſtice reign. 
5 The Infolence of Heathen Pride 
thou a 1 — rg 1 
Their wicke -ſpring quite deſtroy 
and blotted out hte — 
6 Miſtaken Foes! your haughty Threats 
are to a Period come; | 
Our City ſtands which you deſign'd 
to make our common Tomb 
7, $ The Lord forever lives, who has 
his righteous Throne 'd, 
Impartial Juſtice to — 


to puniſh or reward, 


9 God 15 a conſtant 8 
As — be — Aids 


in our behalf engage 


—  — 


10 au 


PSALM IX. 17 


10 All thoſe who have is Goodneſs prov'd, 
will in his Truth confide ; TT 
| Whoſe Mercy ne er forſouk the Man 
that on his help rely'd. | 
| 11 Sing Praiſcs therefore to the Lord 

| from Sion his Abode, 

Proc aim his Deeds to all the World 
confeſs no other God. 


| "PART i 


| _ #2 When he enquiry makes for Blood, 
\ de calls Ms wc to mind ; | 
| The injur d humble Man's Complaint 
reliet from him ſhall find. 
13 Take pity on my Troubles, Lord, 
which ſpiteful Foes create, 
Thou that haſt reſcu'd me ſo oft 
from Death's devouring Gate. 


| 14 In Sion then 1 Il wg ty Praiſe 


to all that love thy Name, 
3 And with loud Shouts of grateful Joy 
j thy ſaving Pow'r i 


15 Deep in the Pit they digg'd for 
1 th Heathen Peide is —\ ” 
Their gvilty Feet to their own Snare, 
are heedleſly betray d. | 
16 Thus by the juſt Returns he makes, 
| the * ro Land is known : 
* While wicked Men by their own Plots 
1 are ſhamefully v'erthrown. 15 
n No ſingle Sinner ſhall eſcape 
| by Privacy obſcur'd ; 
Nor Nation from his juſt revenge 
dy Numbers be ſecur d. | | 
is His ſuffecing Saints, when moſt diſtreſt, 
he ne ler forgets to aid: 
8 Their Kxpectation ſhall be crown'd, 
1 though for a time delay d. 
19 Anſe, O Lord, aſſert thy Po r, 
and let no Man v'ercome 5 | 
Deſcend to Judgment, and pron ounce 
the guilty Heathens Doom. | 


All 20 * hc thro? che Nations . 5 L 
* in by co ing = ou d 
They 


WPF ALL I. 
They to each other and themſelves, 
but mortal Men appear. 

Pſalm =. 


1 THY Preſence why withdraw thou, Lord, 


why hid'ſt thou now thy Face 
When diſmal Times of deep Diſtreſs 


call for thy wonted Grace ? 


2 The wicked ſweil'd with lawleſs Pride, 


O ler them fall by chaſe Deſign? 
1 t | 
which they for others lay. 
3 For ſtrait they triumph, if ſuceeſs 
their thriving Crimes attend ; 
And ſordid Wretches whom God 
perverſely they commend. 
4 Toown a Pow'r above themſelves, 
their Laughty Pride diſdains: 
And — 
no thought of God remains. 


Oppreſſive Methods 
. — all their Foes — Nair: | 
Becauſe thy Judgments r 
are far above their Sight. 


ore in their ſtubborn Mind 


6 They fondly think their proſp'rous State 


unmoleſted be: 


They think their vain Deſigus ſhall thriv 
—— — frag: | 7 


nr 
with Curſes fill'd and Lies; 


By which the Miſchief of their Heart 


they ſtudy to diſguiſc. 
8 Near publick 
and all their Art emp'oy ; 
The Innocent and Pour at once 
to rifle and deſtroy. 

Not Lions couching in their Dens, 
, ſurpriſe their hecaleſs Rey - 
With greater Cunning, or expreſs 
more ſavage Rage than they. 


Roads they lie conceal d, 


10 Sometimes they aQ the harmleſs Man, 


and modeſt Looks they wear, 


That ſo deceiv'd, the Poor may leſs 


their ſudden Onſet fear. 


PART 


oy 


| PSALM XI. 


PART II. 


11 For God they think no notice takes 
of their unrighteous Deeds, 
He never minds the ſuff ring Poor, 
nor their te ſſion — 
12 But tho rd, at length ariſe, 
ſtretch forth thy mighty Arm; 
And by the Greatneſs of thy * ry 
defend the Poor from harm 


13 „ let the Wicked vaunt, 
wo . boatting ſay ; 
© Tulh, God re 5 
80 yo Ss ail repay wy" all their Deeds 
14 But ſuce thou ſee 8 
Tie Berta. doſt ty: 
herefore and the Poor 
on — for Aid rely. 


15 Defenceleſs let the Wicked fall, 
of all thcir Stiength bereft : 
Confuund, O God, their dark „ 
Er Lord, 
a6 t u Wo 
whic hail for ever ſtand ; N 
Thou who the Heathens dian expel | 
from this thy choſen Land. 


15 Thou bear ſt the humble Ls 
that to thy Thronerep 

Thou firſt prepareſt cheer ; Hearts to prays 
And chen accepr'ſt their Pray'r. ; 
18 Tg in thy r1gi1teOus Judgment weigh — 
| he Fatherleſs and Poor ; 
| That ſo the T'yranrs of the 
may peiſecute no more. 


Pſalm xi. 
ü 3 I — plac my Truſt in God, 


always n 1 h : 
Why — I like a tim 1 Bird, 
to diſtant Mountains fl 
2 Behold the Wicked eur d their Bow, 
Licking e Ambuſh to def 
UV? m to roy, 
the Man of apright Heart. 


n * 


3 Whey 
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3 When once the firm Aſſurance fails, 
which publick Faith imparts, 
*Tis time for Innocence to fly 
from ſuch deceitful Arts. 
4 The Lord hath both a Temple here, 
aud righteous Throne above 
Where he ſurveys the Sons of 
and how their Counſels move. 


s If Gol the Righteous whom he loves, 
for trial — 


ſhall in ane Tempeſt ſhow'r ; 
This dreadful Mixture his Revenge 
into their Cups ſhall pour. 


7 The rightcous Lord, with righteous Deeds 
with ſignal Favour Grace, 
And 10 the upright Man diclo 
the Brightneſs of his Face. 
x Clncegodly Men decay, O Lord, 
8 ce godly m Cauſe defend 3 | 
For ſcarce theſs wretched times afford 
one juſt and fairhful Friend. 
= One Neighbour now can ſcarce believe, 
what thi other doth impart 3 
Wich flantering Lips they all deccive, 
and with a double Heart. 
3 But Lips tliat with Deceit abound, 


can ne ver r lon | 
— — will confound 


God's righteous Ven 
the proud blafpheming Tongue. 
4 In vain thoſe fooliſh Boafters ſay, 
A our Tongues are ſure our on!; 
With doubtful Words we will betray 
and be comroul'd by none. | 
5 For God, who hears the ſuff ring Poor 
_ and their Oppeſſion knows, 
Will ſoon ariſe and give them Reſt, 
in ſpite of all their Foes. 
6 The Word of God fhall ſtill abide, 
and yoid of Falſchood be : 


PSALM XII, XIV. 


| 7 The Promiſe of his aiding Grace 


ſhall reach its purpos . | 
His Servants from has faithful Race 
© Then all che wicked be perplex 
Wl 4 
me where 6 þ fr % 
When thoſe w the ? 1 
—— 1 8 
| Pſalm iii. 
x W wilt thou me. Lord 
O — 43 Lord? 


How long wilt thou withdraw from me ? 
oh! — — 
2 How anxious 
Grief my Heart o — 
How — falt, 
and I have no Redreſs ? 
3 O hear, and tomy longing Eyes 


thy wonted Light; 
And ſuddenly, or 1 ſhall flzep 
in everlaſting Night. | 


in 
. 4 Reſtore me, left they proudly boaſt 


*twas there own Strength o'ercome ; 


Permit not them that vex my Soul 


to triumph in my Shame. 


Thy ſavi will come, and then 
6 1 Hoo ek P. f = 
ec 
to thee, my G , aſcend, — 
to t ant in Diſtreſs, 
- K extend. 
xiv. 


gun, wicked Fools muſt needs 


and all the Sons of Men did view, ( Tow'r, 
To ſee if any ound his Pow '1, ä 
if any Truths or Juſtice kuew, 


5 But 
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3 But all he ſaw were gone afide, 
all were 1 grown and baſe, 
None took Religion for their Guide, 
not one of all the ſinful Race 
4 But can theſe Workers of Deceit, 
be all ſo dull and ſenſeleſs grown ? 
That they like Bread my le cat, | 
and God's Almighty Pow'r diſoun ? 
5s Ho will ay tremble then for fear, 
when his juſt Wrath ſhall them o'crtake; 
For, to the —_—_— God is near, 
and never will their Cauſe forſake. 
6 IIl Men in vain with Scorn expoſe 
thoſe Methods which the Good purſue ; 
Since Gad a ny is for thoſe 
whom his juſt Eyes with Favour view. 
5 Would he his ſaving Power empl 
4 to break his People's ſervile Bard, 
Then ſhouts of univerſal] 
ſhould loudly echo cher rhe Land. 
o 
1 1 Ord, who's the happy Man that m: 
L to thy bleſt a 
Not Stranger - like to viſit t Thy 
but to inhabit there? 
2 *Tis he, whoſe ev'ry Thonght and Deed, 
Rules of Virtue moves ; | 
Who'e gen'rous Tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
the Thing his Heart diſproves. 
3 Who never did a Slander forge, 
| his Neighbour's Fame to wound, 
Nor hearken to a falſe R NE 
by Malice whiſper'd round, 
4 Who Vice in all its Pomp and Pow'r. 
can treat with juſt Negle&: 
And Piety tho? cluaih'd in Rags, 
religiouſly reſpett. RN 
$ Who to his Plighted Vows and Truſt 
has ever firmly bod: | 
And tho! he promiſe to his Loſs, 
he makes his Promiſe good. 
$ Whoſe Soul in Uſu y diidains 
bis Treaſure to employ : | 


4 How ſhall their Sorrows 


PSALM XVI. 


Whom no Reward can ever bribe, 

the Guiltleſs to deſtroy. 

The Man who by his ſteady Courſe 
has Happineſs enſur d, 

When Earth's Foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand 
by Providence ſecur'd. 


Pſalm zvi. 


x PRotett me from my cruel Foes. 
and ſhield me, Lord, from 


Becauſe my Truſt I ſtill repoſe 


en thy Almighty Arm. 
2 My Soul al! Help but thine does ſlight, 
all Gods but thee diſown ; 
Yer can no D-eds of mine require 


the Goodneſs thou haſt ſhown. 


3 But thoſe that ſtrittly virtuous are, 
and love the Thing that's right; 

To favour alwavs and prefer 
ſhall be my chief 1 

increas d, 
who other Gods adore ? | | 
Their bloody Off rings I deteſt, 
- 


their very Name 


s My Lot is fall'n in that bleſt Land, 


where God is truly known; 
He fills my Cup with lib'rai Hand, 
"tis he ſupports my Throne. 


* 6 In Nature's moſt delightful Scene 


my happy ortion lies, 
The Place of my appointed Reign 
all other s oui-vies. 


7 Therefore my Soul ſhall bleſs the Lord, | 


whole Precepts give me Light, 
And pri vate Counſel ſtill afford 
in 's diſmal Night. 


3 Ift-ive each Aﬀion to approve 


| to his all-ſceing Eye 
No Danger ſhail my Hopes remove, 
becauſe he ſtill is nigh. 
9 Therefore my Heart all Grief defies, 
my Glory does rejoice 3 
My Fleſh ſhall reſt in hope to riſe, 
 wak'd by his pow'rful Voice. ; 
; > ales 10 Thon 
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10 Thou, Lord, when I ref Breath 
my Soul from Hell ſhal | 9m | 
Nor let thy holy one in Death 
the Corruption ſee. 
rt Thou ſhalt the Paths of Life diſplay, 
that to thy Preſence lead ; 
Where Plealure dwells without allay, 
and Joys that never fade. i 


* PO wy juſt Plea and ſad Complaint 

| ned, O rightcous Lord, * 

And to my Pray'r, as tis unfeign'd, 
T » -» RY 
2 Asm t I am approv'd, 
ſo let A tence oe 8 

And with impartial Eyes, O Lord, 
my upright Dealing ſee. 


3 For thou haſt ſearch'd my Heart by Day, 


and viſited by Night: 
And on the ſtritteſt Trial found 
its ſecret Motions right, 
Nor ſhall thy Juſtice Lord alone 
my Heart's cfigns acquit : 
For I have purpos'd that my Tongue 
ſhall no e commit. 


4 I know what wicked Men would do, 
their to maintain : | 
But me thy juſt and mild Commands 
from bloody Paths reſtrain. 
5 That { may fill in ſpite of Wrongs, 
my Innoc:nce ſecure : 
O guide me in thy righteous Ways, 
and make my Footſteps ſure. 
6 Since l. retofore, I ne er in vain 
to thee my Prayer addreſt: 
O now my God incline thine Ear 
to tis my juſt Requeſt. 
» The Wonders of thy Truth and Love 


in my Defence engage, 


Thou whoſe Righ:-hard preſerves thy Saints | | 
PART 


from their oppieſſoꝛs Rage. 


— 


10 


rs 


15 


SY oo the _ ©. 
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8, 9 O keepme in thy tendereſt Care, 
; "os herring Wings ſtretch our, 
To guard me ſafe from ſavage Foes. 
that compaſs me 
10 O'crgrown with Luxury enclos'd, 
Rr. 
And with a | 
beck Gel nad Man defy. 


tr Well may they boaſt, for they have now 
my Paths encompaſs'd round ; 
With Eyes at watch, and Bodies bow's, 
and couching on the Ground, 
x2 In Poſtureof a Lion ſet 
when greedy of his Prey : 
Or a young Lion when he lurks 
within a covert Way. 


13 Ariſe, O Lord. defeat their Plots, 
their ſwelling Rage controul : 
From wicked Men who are thy Sword, 
Hom _ — * RR 
14 From wa:dly Men, t arpeſt Scourge, 
: whoſe Portions here Son 3 
Who fill'd wich earthly Stores, deſire 
no other Bliſs to know. | 


ts Their Race is num'rous that partake 

: their Subſtance while they live; 

| Their Heirs ſurvive to whom they may 

rhe vaſt Remainder give. 
15 But I in uprightneſs thy Face 

ſa!l view without controul ; 

And waking ſhall its image find 

te fle ed in my Soul. 

Cul No Change of Times ſhall ever ſhock 
IN my ira Affektion, Lord to thee , 
For thou haſt always been my Rock, 

a Fortreſs and Defence to me. 
| Thou my Detiverer art, my God, 

Saints my Truſt is in thy mighty Power; 
Thou art my Shield from Foes abroad, 
ART] a1 ho:ac iny Sale - guard and my Tow'r 1 
| 5 20 
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3 To thee I will addreſs my Pray r, 
Ito wham all Praiſe we juſtly owe) 
So ſhall I by chy watchful Care, 
guarded from my treach'rous Foe. 
4, 5 By Floods of wicked Men diſtreſs" 
with Seas of Sorrow compaſs'd round 
Wich dire infernal Pangs opprefs'd, 
in Death's unweildy Petiers bound. 


6 To Heaven I made my mournful 
3 God addꝛieſs d — . — *s 


Who graciouſly inclin'd his Ear 
ext honed ene fon his tofeg Thomas, 
PART II. 


to take, | 
the conſcious 2 ſtuck with fear; 
The Hills did at his Preſence ſhake, ; 
| nor could his dreadfu! Fury bear. 
| 8 Thick Clouds of Smoke diſperſt abroad, 
| Enſigns of Wrath before him came; 
Devounng Fire around him glow'd, | 
that Coals were kindled at its Flame 


He left the beauteous Realms of Light, 
whilſt Heav'n bow'd down its awful Head, 
\ Beneath his Feet ſubſtantial Night 
Vas like a ſable Carpet ſpread. 
10 The Chariot of the King of ws, 


— — w - 


ad 
which ative Troo Angels 
On a ſtron Temp 's rapid Wings, , 
with amazing Swiftneſs flew. | 


17, 11 Black wat'ry Miſts and Clouds conſpir d f 
with thickeſt Shades his Face to veil; 
But at his Brightneſs ſoon retir d, 
and tell in ſhow'rs of Fire and Hail, 
13 Thro' Heav'ns wide Arch a thund'riag Peal, 
God's angry Voice did loudly roar | 
While Earth's ſad Face with heaps of Hai 
and Flakes of Fire was cover'd o'er. 


14 His ſharpen'd Arrows round he threw, 
which made his ſcatter d Foes retreat; 
Like Darts his nimble Light ning flv, 
and quickly fi ni ſn d their Defeat. 
ns The Dp its ſec:er Stores diſclos d, 
the World's Foundation naked lay, * 


' 
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his avenging Wrath expos'd, 
27 f fiercely rag d that dreadful Day. 
PART III. 
16 The Lord did on my fide engage 
from Heav'n (his Throne)my canſe upheld; 
_” one vr me from —— Page 
| threat "ning Waves that proud 
[ 17 God = dle Pow 'r empioy ug — 
; my ſtro es atte break 
| Who elſe Sh Eaſe had fn de a 
| the weak Defence that I could make. 
m=_ 18 Their ſubtil Rage had near prevail'd 
when I Aide. a and friendleſs lay : 
Bur till when other Suecours fail'd, 
5 — _ my _ Sup —— Stay, 
i 19 From Dangers that enclos'd me round, 
3 he brou 9 tw: 
For ſome juſt Cauſe his Goodneſs found, 
| that mov'd him to delight in me. 
30 Becauſe in me no Guilt remains, 
| God does his gracious Help extend; 
= My Hands are — from bloody Stains, 
rad, | * 2 is ſtill my 2 
| at, 22 For I his Judgments keep in 
zin bib juſt Parks f always ud; 128 
I never did his Statutes ſlight, 
nor looſly wander'd from my God. 


? 23, 24 But ſtill my Soul, ſincere and pure, 
| 
[ 


did e'er from darling Sins refrain; 
His Favours therefore yet endure, 
becauſe my Heart and Hands are clean. 


pir d 

PART IV. 3 
pea, 25, 25 Thou ſuit'ſt, O Lord, thy righteous ways 
Lail, 


to various Parhs of human kind; 
They who for Mercy merit Praiſe, 
with thee ſhall wond'rous Mercy 
Thou to the Juſt ſhall Juſtice ſhew, 
KY the Pure thy Purity mall ſees 
4 Such as perverſely chouſe 10 go, | 
| ſhall meet with due returns from thee. 


35, 28 That he the humble Soul will ſave, 
and cruſh the haughry's boaſted Might, 5 
3 2 . * 
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In me the Lord an Inſtance gave, 
whoſe Darkneſs he has turn d to Li ght. 
29 On his ſum Succour I rely d, 
and did o'er numerous Focs prevail 
Nor feur d whilſt he was on my Side, 
_ the beſt derended Walls to ſcale. 


30 For God's Deſigns ſhall ſtil! ſucceed, 
his Word will bear the utmoſt Teſt : 
He's a ſtrong Shield to all that need, 
and on his ſure Protection reſt. | 
37 Who then deſerves to be ador'd, | 
but Nod, on whom my Hopes depend ? 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
can with reliſtleſs Pow r defend ? 
PART V. 
32, 33 Tis God that girds my Armour on, 
mY and all my juſt Deſigns Falls: 
Through him my Feet can ſwiftly run, 
| and nimbly climb the ſteepeſt Au. 
34 Leſſons of War from him 1 take, 
and manly Weapons learn to wield. 
Strong Bows of Steel with Eaſe 1 break, 
forc'd by my ſtronger Arm to yield. 


35 The Buckler of his ſaving Health 
otefts me from aflauhing Foes 3 
His Hand ſuſtains me ſtill, my Wealth 
and greatneſs from his flows. 
36 My Goings he enlarg'd abroad, 
till then 1 w — 7 — 5 
And when in ſli a , 
the Method of my — deſign'd. 
37 Thro' him I num'rous Hoſts defeat, 
And flying Squadrons captive take: 
Nor from my ſierce Purſuirs retreat, 
till 1 a final Conqueſt make. 
38 Cover d with Wounds in vain they try, 
their vanquiſh'd Heads again to rear, 
Spire of their boaſting Strength they lie 
beneath my Feet aud grovel there. 


29 God when freſh Armies take the Field, 
recruits my Strength, my Courage warms; 
He makes my ſtrong Oppoſeis yield, 
ſubdu d by wy prevathing Arms: 
ONT 4500 Through 
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40 Through him the Necks of proſtrate Foe, 
my conquering Feet in Triumph preſs, 
Aided by him 1 root out thoſe, | 
who hate and envy my 


4t With loud Complaints all Friends they try 
N. _ — 75 10 —— : ; | 
At length to r help the I 
— — 
1 Like flyin t wh ings purſue 
2 their > An Troops I ſcatter's round : 
Their hter d Bodies forth I threw, 
like Dirt that clogs the Grou nd. 
PART IV. 
43 Our faftious Tribes at Strife till now, 
by God's Appointment me obey; 
The Heathen to my Scepter bow, 
and foreign Nations own my Sway. 
44 Remenit Rocks their Homage (na, 
| when my ſucceſsful Name they hear ; 
Strangers to my Commands attend 
charm with reſpett or aw d by Fear. 
All ro my Summons tamely yield 
* or ſoon 4 Battle are diſmay'd 1 TY 
For ſtronger Holds uy: nit the Field, 
andi ſtill in ſtrongeſt Ads afraid. 
45 Let the Eternal Lord be prais'd, 
the Rock on whoſe Defence I reſt ; 


To higheſt Heav'ns his Name be prais'd 
who me with his Salvation bleſs'd. 
47 Tis God that ſtill Ci my right, 
his juſt Revenge my Foes purſues ; 
Tis he that with reſiſtleſs Maght, 
ficrce Nations to my Y oke ſubdues. 
43 My univerſal Safe- guard, he, 
- from whom my laſting Honours flow ; 
He made me great and 2 me free. 
from my remorſeleſs bloody Foes. 


49 Therefore ro celebrate his Fame, 
my grateful Voice to Heav'n I'll raiſe ; 
Ard Nations, Strangers to his Name, 
ſhall thus be taught to fing bis Praiſc : 
$0 God to his King Deliv'rance ſend), 
„ ſhews his ancinted ſignal Grace 
| 3 8 « tis 
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« His Mercy evermore extends. 
* to David and his promis'd Race. 
_ Pfa'm xix. 
HE Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord, 
T which that alone can Al Ea 
The Firmament and Stars expreſs 
_ _ their gieat Creator's Skill. | 
2 The Dawn of each returning Day, 
freſh Beams of Knowledge brings; 
And from the dark returns of Night, 
Divine Inſtruftion ſprings. | 
2 Their _—_— Lan to no Realm 
a or Region is confin'd 1 
Tis Nature's Voice and underſtood 
alike by all Mankind. 
4 Their Doctrine does its ſacred Senſe 
through Earth's extent diſplay; 
| Whoſe bright Contents the circling Sun 
does round the World convey. 
'$ No Br on his Nuptial-Day 
* has ſuch a chearful Face; A 
No Giant doth like him tejoice, 
to rum his glorious Race. 


6 From Eaſt to Weſt, from Weſt to Eaſt, 


his reſtleſs Courſe he goes, 
And through his Progach 
and vital Warmrh beſtows. 
God's perf Lan „ 
ay | 's aw converts t | 
F reclaims from falſe Deſires; 
With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure 'Vord 
the Ingnorant inſpires. 
3 The Statutes of the Lord are juſt, 
and bring fincere Delight ; 
His pure Commands in Tach of T 
ſt the feebleſt Sight. | 


His perfe& Worſhip here is fix'd, 
, on {ure 5 laid : 
His equal Laws are in the Scales, 
of Truth and Juſtice weigh'd. 
to Of more eſteem than Golden Mines, 
or Gold refin'd with Skill: 
More ſweet than Honey, or the 
that from the Comb diſtill. 


chearful Light, 


11 My 


g 
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11 My truſty Counſellors they are, 


and friendly warnings give; 
_ . atten — thoſe, 
w t rece pts live. 
72 But what Frail Man obſerves how oft 
he does from Virtue fall ? | 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret Faults, 
thou God that know'ſt them all. 


ng Let — Sin, O Lord, 


no 
That by thy Grace prefere'd, I 
t byt erv'd, I 
the — tllen flee. 2 
14 So ſhall my Prayer and Praiſes be, 


with thy 1 bleſt: 
And | ſecure on thy Defence, 
my Strength and Saviour, reſt. 
Pſalm xx. | 
3 THE Lord tomy Requeſt | 
T and hear thee in Di! — 
The Name of Jacob's God defend, 
and giant thy Arms Succeſs. 
2 To aid thee from on high repair, 
and Strength from Sion gie: 
3 Remember all thy Offerings chere: 
thy Sacrifice receive. 
To com own Heart's Deſire, 
, thy — direct: 
Make kindly all events · onſpire 
to bring them ro effett. 
s To thy Salvrati-m, Lord, for Aid 
we chearfully repair, 
With Banners in thy Name diſplay d, 
& the Lord accept thy Pray r. 


6 Our Hopes are fix d, that now the Lord : 


our Sovereign will defend, 
From Heav n refiſt!els Ad afford, 
and to his Pray'r arrerd. 5 
7 Some truſt in Steeds for War deſign'd. 


on Chariors ſome e » * 


| Againſt them all we call ro mind 


the Pow'r of God moit high. 


But from their Steeds ard Chariots thrown 


behold them nag Pain, 
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Diſorder'd, broke, and trampled down, 
4 firm our youu remain : 
ill ſave us, Lord, ſtill proceed 
6 — bleſs 
car, Kin cav'n, in times need, 
the — that we addreſs, | 
Palm =xi. 


1 THE Ring, O Loid, with Songs of Praiſe 


ſhall in thy Strength rejoice | 
With thy — — ſhall raiſe 
to Heav'n his chearful Voice. 
2 For thou, whate'er his Lips requeſt, 
not only im 3 
But haſt with th Kees nce bleſt 
the Wiſhes of his Heart. 
Thy Goodneſs and thy tender Care 
have all his Hopes out-gone : 
A crown of Gold thou mad'ſt him wear, 
He par d ber Life an thou, O Lord, 
e pra 5 " ON 
55 2 f to his Pra 'r attend: | 
And graciouſly to him afford 
a Life that ne ex ſhall end. 
Thy ſure Defence through Nations round 
p has ſpread his glorious Name : 
And his ſucceſsful Afions crown'd 
with Majeſty and Fame. 
6 Eternal Bleflings thou beſtow'ſt, 
| and his Joys encreaſe, 
Whilſt thou to hum unclouded ſhow'ſt 
the Brightneſs of thy Face. 
PART IL 
7 Becauſe the Ts on God alone 
for timely Aid relies; 
His Mercy till ſupports his Throne, 
and all his Wants 2 
8 Bur 2 Lord, thy Rubborn Focs 
ſhall feel thy dreadful Hand : 
| Thy vengeful. Arm ſhall find out thoſe 
that hate thy mild Command. 


When thou againſt them doſt engage, 
a thy juſt but dreadful Doom 

Shall, like a glowing Oven's rage, 

| their Hopes and them conſume. —— 


— —— —— — — — — 
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10 Nor ſhall thy furious 8 ceaſe, 


* with _ _ - 
root out all their guilty Race, 
and to their Seed c guiley 


11 For all their Thou * were ſe: on ill, 

their Hearts on Malice bent : 
But thou with watchful Care didſt ſtill 

the ill Effects prevent. 

11 While they their ſwilt retreat ſhall make 
x ſcape 7 dreadful Mi ght, 

v {wiftec Arrows ſhall o — 

72 gaul them in their Flight. 


13 Thus, Lord, thy wond'rons Stiengih diſcloſe 


and thus exalt thy Fame: 
Whilſt we glad Songs of * On 
to thy Almighty Name | 


Pſalm xxii. 


Y God, my God, why leav'ſt thou me, 
"MY when 1 Pr Aug uin Fam * 
O why ſo far _ me remov d, 
and from my loud Complaint ? 
2 All Day, but AT — Day unheard, 


to thee do I complain, 


With Cries im — 4 Relief all Night, 
but cry all highs in coin. 
Judge 


3 12 thou art ſtill the ri 
Innocence o 
And therefore Iſracl's Paaltes are 
of right to thee addreſs d. | 
4 5, On thee our Anceſtors rely d, 
With pious Sensen ches pay d, 
ith pious ce 
and pion! Succeſs were a Bn 1. 


6 But 1 am treated like a Worm, 
like or 4 1 Birth: 
* only b teat revil'd, 
but — 1 — oy ark Mirth. | 
7 With 2 all the gazing Crowd 
They de Lip, they wa. the Head, 
Ott Eg. 
and thus deriding ſay 


Bs 4 In 


” PSALM Xu. 


8 © In God he truſted, boaſting oft, 
chat he was Heav'ns Delight; 
* Let God come dowr to ſave him now, 
% andown his Favourite. 


PART ll. | 
Thon mad 'ſt my teeming Mother's Womb 


a livin g bear, 
When he — at the Breaſt, 
Iss thy early Care. 
10 Thou, Guardian like, didſt ſhield from 
my helpleſs Infart ( Wrongs 
And ſince has been my God and Guide, 
thro' Life's bewilder'd Ways. 
re Withdraw not then ſo far from me, 
when Trouble is ſo nigh, | 
O ſend me Help, thy Help, on which 
LI oniy can rely. 
12 High pam T Bulls, a frowning Herd, 
from Baſan's Foreſt met: 


Wich Strength proportion'd to their Rage, 
et. | 


have me around | 
_ rg They gape on me, and ev'ry Mouth 


a yawning Grave appears; 
The Deſart Lion's ſavage Roar 
leſs dreadful is than theirs, 
8 _ PART III. 
14 My Blood, like Waters ſpill'd, my Joints 
* — rack d and out of — ; 
My Heart diſſolves within my Breaſt, 
ike Wax before the Flame 
1s My Strength like Potter's Earth is parch'd 
my Tongue claves to my Jaws 3 
And to the filent Shades of | 
my fainting Soul withdraws. | 
16 Like Blood-hourds to ſurtourd me, they 
in pack d Aſſemblies meet; 
They piere d my inoffer ſive H 
they piere d my harmleſs Feet. 
„ My Budy's wrack'd 'cill all my Bones | 
diſti may be told: . 
Yer ſuch a Spettacle of Woe 
as Paſtime they behold. 


18 As 


PSALM XXII. 
18 As * my Garments they divide, 


lors for my — caſt: 


35 


19 Therefo e ap 
ry h O Lord, my Strength, 


Eo way 7 h - 
20 From their ſharp Swor 
( of all bur Life bereſe ! $' — 
Nor let — darling in the Pow'r 
of cruel Dogs be left. 


21 To ſave me from the Lion's Jaws, 
42 _ Succour 2 3 | 
s once, from gorin 
——— 4-5 me pag 
22 Then to my hren I'll declare. 


V2 — s of re ne, Name, 
1222 
« Ye Worſhi 
Ke « all you of ſrael's N 
* O Palle the Lord, ee 
* fincere Obedience join. 
ng * ET I Sw Bi 
« to caſt a g-acious Eye: 
* Nor turn d ——— bio Fac, 
© but heard its humble Cry. 
PART IV. 
3 ſacred Courts will I 
In Pref; f h — => 
ence of t t 
the Vows of my 4 Diſtreſs. 
26 The mean Com OST ay Grief 
ſhall find my Table rg 8 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
with Joys immortal fed. 


*7 Then h ſhall the 1 converted Worlds | 
God their 
And ſcarter'd Nations rn 

one S. vereign Lord — 4 

28 *Tis his — Prerogati 
nl 'er 42 wy Kin 
Ti GETS as he Kings corey rule . World, 

dues the World ſuſtain. 


. 


The 


= 3 


36 PSALM XXII, XXIV. | 
The Sons of Want by him reliev'd, 
their gen'rous Patron blefs ; 
With humble Worſhip to his Throne, 
they all for Aid reſort: f 
That Pow? r which firſt their Beings give, 
can only them ſup ſp 
t Then ſhall a 8 ſen ſpotleſs Race, 
Te devored wo bi to his ; Name, b T 
o their cirs his Truth, 
and glorious — — 


Pſalm xxiii. 


| 12 Han, the mighty Lord, 
vouchſafes to be my — ap 
The Shepherd by whoſe conſtant Care 
my Wants are all ſupply'd. 
2 —_— tender Graſs he makes me feed, 


] ſe; 


3 Wa ie does m bee 3 1 
andi to by endleſs „ Praiſe, 
with humble Zeal to walk 
: in his moſt righteous Ways 
4 I paſs the gloomy Vale E 


om fear and cr 
For there his aidin + yok | | 
hens ort me. | | 


of my ſpiteful 
— does my Table f 
He crowns my Cup with Ae Wine, 
with Oil anoints my Head 
Since God does thus his wond rous Love 
through all my Liſe extend; 
That Life to — I will 


and in his Temple ſpend. 


Pſalm xxiv. 


1.8 Earth i all the Lord" 
be Tard fis Foterfs nz . 


1 World, and on that duell therein, 


2 'reign Right are his. 
2 Re d and Ax d it on the Seas; 
and his Almig bry Hand 


* —— A; 7 45 


pes 


| PSA LM XXV. 
* inconſtant Floods has made 
ſtable Fabrick ſtand. 
3 But for himfelf this Lord of all, 
one choſen Seat — — 
O! who ſhall to that 1 Hill 
defir'd Admittance find ? 
4 The Man whoſe Hands and Heart are pure, 
whoſe Thoughts from Pride are free, 
Who honeſt Poverty prefers | 
to gainful Perjury. 
s This, this is he, on whom the 
ſhall ſhow'r his Ble down | 
Whom God his Saviour ſhall vouchſafe 
with Righteouſneſs to crown. 
6 Such is the Race of Saints, by whom 
the ſacred Courts are trod; 
And ſuch the Proſelytes that ſeck 
the Face of Jacob's God. 


with his celeſtial Train. 
8 Whois the King of Glory ? who? 
the Lord for ſtrength renown'd : 
In Battle mighty o'er his Foes 
eternal Victor crown'd. | 
9 Ercft your Heads, your Gates unfold, 
in State to entertain | 
The King of Glory, ſee, he comes 
with all his ſhining Train. 
o Who is the King of Glory ? who? 
te Lord of Hoſts renoun' d: 
Of Glory he alone is King, 
who is with Glory crown'd. 
| Pſalm xxv. 
t, 2 To God in whom I truſt, 
I life my Heart and Voice; 
O let me not be put to Shame, 
nor let my Foes rejoice. 
3 Thoſe who on thee rely, 
let no diſgrace 13 
Be that the thameful Lot of ſuch 
as wilfully offend, ap; £7 
4 3 To 
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4, s To me thy Truth im 
G2 and = in thy -— ay 
For thou art he that brings me help, 
. _ I — A 
6 ercies and th 
5 O Lord. recal ro min 4 
And graciouſly continue ſtill 
| as thou — ever kind. | 
» Let all my youthful Crimes 
be blotted out by thee : 


And for thy word rous Goodneſs ſake 


in Mercy think on me. 
8 His Mercy and his T curh 
the righteous Lord diſplays, 


In bringing wand ring Sinners home, 
He thoſe in Juſtice gui 
who his Direttion ſeck : 


And in his ſacred raths ſhall lead 
the Humble and the Meck. 


10 1 . all the Ways of G 
both Truth and — — | 
To ſuch as with religious Hearts 

to his bleſt Wiil incline. 
PART II. 
11 Since Mercy is the Grace 
that moſt exalts thy F. 
Forgive my hcinous Sin, O 
and ſo advance thy Name. 
12 Whoe'er with dar Fear 
to God his Duty Pays | 
Shall find the Lord a faithful Guide 
in all his righteous Ways. 
13 His quiet Soui with Peace 
be for ever bleſt, 
And by his aum'cous Race the Land 
ſucce ſſi ve y poſſeſt. 
14 For God to all his Saints 
his ſecret Will imparts, 
And doth his gracious Cov'nant write 
in their obedient Hearts, 
15 To him 1 lift my Eyes 
and wait his timely Aid, 


PSALM XXVI 5 


Who breaks the ſtrong and treach'rous Snare, 
which for my Feer was laid. 
6 O turn, and all my Griefs 
in Mercy, Lord, redreſs; 
For I am compaſs'd round with Woes, 
and plung'd in deep Liſtreſa. 
ry The Sorrows of my Heart 
to mighty Sums increaſe ; 
O from this dark and diſmal State 
my troubled Soul releaſe. 
ts Do thou with tender Eyes 
my ſad A fflittion ſee ; | 
| Acquit me. Lord, and from my Guilt 
entirely ſet me free; 


Confider, Lord, Foes, 
by how vaſt their > 4. # tre grow ! 
What lawlels Force and Rage they uſe, 

what boundleſs Hate they ſhow ! 
20 Protect and ſer my Soul 

from their fierce Malice free 3 

Nor let me be aſhain'd, who place 
wy ſtedfaſt Truſt in thee. | 


21 Let all my righteous As 
ro full Pre ion riſe, 
Becauſe my firm and conſtant Hope 
on thee alone rches. 
22 To Iſrael' choſen Race 
continue ever kind, Tg 
And in the midſt of all their Wants 
let them thy Svecour find. 
| | Pſalm xxvi. 
1 TUdge me, O Lord, for I the Paths 
* of Righteouſneſs have trod; 
1 cannot fall, who all my Truft 
| repoſe on I hee, m s 5 
2, 3 Search thou my Heart, whoſe Innocence 
will ſhine the more tis try d; 
For I have kept thy Grace in view, 
and made thy Truth my Guide. 
4 I never for Companions took 
na Idle oc P. _ Y 4 
o Hypocrie wit Il 
could c'er my Friendſhip gain, 


4 PSALM XXVII. 
I hate the buſy plotting C 
— — 


times : 
And ſhun their wicked Company, 
as I avoid their Crimes. 
6 I'll waſh my Hands in 1 
brings e bee, 
w tar 1 a 
my — ſhall ſecure. 


7, 8 My Thanks ['l! publiſh there, and tell 


how thy Renown excels : 
That Sear affords me moſt Delig 
in which thy Honour dwells. 


9 Paſs not on me the Sinners doom, 
who Murder make their Trade; 
ro Who others Rights by ſecret Bribes 
or open Force invade. 
t But I will walk in Paths of Truth, 
and Innocence : 
Prote& nie t ore, and to me 
thy Mercies, Lord, renew. 
12 In ſpite of all affaulting Foes, 
e acts my Ground =p 
all ſurvive amon Saints, 
thy — od 


* 


x Hom ſhould I fear, ſince God to me 
8 — 5 W Light ? 
ince ſtron e my Life ſu 
What _ * Soul affright? 
2 Wich fierce intent my Fleſh to tear, 
when Foes beſet me round, 


They ſtumbled, and their 1 Creſts 
Sm pn} = 117 1 Ong 

3 Through him my Heart undaunted dares 
with mighty Hoſts to co 


Through him in doubtful — of War, | 


--.- Succeſs I hope. 

4H beck within his Houſe ro duct), 

LI Tl earneſtly defire, | 

His wond'rous Beauty there to view, 
and of his Will enquire. 


] 


5 


5 For 


8 When us Fr ſeek thy glorious Face 


10 Tho'all my Friends and Kindred too 


PSALM XXVII. 41 
s For there ma max 2 as with > op reſt, 


in times 
And ſafe as on a = 4. 
in that | my Receſs. 


6 Whilſt God o'er ail m haugh F 
New (9: lofry Head ſhall raiſe. ie 
I my joyful Tribute bri 


dich gez Songs of Prai 2 


PART II. 


to thee Icry 
In Mercy my Complaints receive. 


nor my Requeſt den 


4 10h) plone Tage 1 at ben, 
Orious Face wa 
my graebal Heart replies. © 


9 Then hide not thou thy Face, Ola. 
nor me in Wrath rej &: 5 85 
My God and Saviour leave not him 
1 


their helpleſs Charge GE 
Yer thou Sf ary excels them 
with Care and Pity take. 


x: Inſtrutt me in thy Paths, 0 Lad, 
my Ways Get guide, 
Leſt: envious Men who watch my Steps | 
| 1 12 me tread — 1 
12 t m 
— — Dales — 
Who lying Lips and bloody Hands, 


againſt my conſpire. 


r2 I truſted that my future Life 
ſhould with thy Love be crown'dy 
Or elſe my fainting Soul had ſunk 
with Sorrow compaſs d round. 
14 God's time with patient faith ex 
who will inſpire th Brcalt, 


With inward Strengt Bo thou thy 3 | 
and leave to him the reſt. | 


42 PSALM XXVII. 


| G wo lags to thee I cry, of 
in Sighs conf! Bre 
O ao wel ſhall become, * | 
* thoſe that ſleep in Death. 
Wy ard my —— Lord, 
e 


Cries tha 


Wich — 2 — and 2 Hands 


3 Let me eſcape the 3 s Doom, | $ 
who make a Trade of ill; | 
222 ever —_ the Perſon fair, | 
2 mean to ſpill, | 
According o he imes extent | * 
ice — its Courſe : 
Relentleſs be to them as they 
have finn'd without Remorſe. 


$ Since they the Works of God deſpiſe, | 1 
S 
1s at utterly d 
6 Bur: bes rages no crore Da, 
e Acknow c | 
| bis Praise, mall po pag 
From whom the Cries of my Diſtreſs 
a gracious Anſwer found. 
My Heart its Confidence repos'd 
F LET a :rength and — 
In him | truſted, and return d 
triumphant from rhe Field. 
As he has made my J Vys com 
tis juſt that | hald raiſe 
The chearful Tribute of — 
and thus reſound his Praiſe. 


8 © His * power * the Troops | 

that my juſt maintain; I 
«& "T'was he advanc d me 10 the Throne, | 
« "ris he ſecures — Reign. 

9 Preſerve thy Choſen, and proceed 

thine Heritage to bleſs 2 

With Plenty pro 22 — in — 

in Battle with 


b 


AE 
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Pſalm xxix. 
r YE Princes that in Might excel, 
your grateful Sacritice — mh 
God's glorious Actions _— tell, 


2 10 at Name tars 
— due reſpett afford; 
Him in his holy Temple praiſe, | 
where he's with ſolemn State ador d. 


3 "Tis he that with amazing Noiſe, 
the watry Clouds in ſander breaks: 
The Ocean trembles at his Voice 
when he from Heav'n in Thunder ſpeaks. 
4, 5 How full of Pow'r his Face appears! 
with what Majeſtick Terror crown'd! 
Which from their Roots tall Cedars tears, 


and ſtrews their ſcatter'd Branches round. 


67 and the Hills on which chey 
1 hurried far — 2 
And leap like Hinds that bo 0 

or Unicorns in youthful Play. | 

7, 8 When God in Thunder loudly ſ 

and ſcatter d Flames uf Lightning 
The Foreſt nods, the Deſart quakes, 
and ſtubborn Kadiſh lowly bends. 


9 He makes the Hinds to caſt their young, 
and lays the Beaſts dark Coverts bare 3 
While thoſe that to hi« Courts 
ſecurely ſing his Praiſes there. 
10, God rules the angry Floods on high, 
his boundleſs Sway ſhall never ceaſe: 
His Sainis with Strength he will ſu ply 
and bleſs his own with conſtant 


Pſalm xxx. 


m LL celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 
who did'ſt thy Pow 'r employ 3 
To naſe my drooping Head, and check 
my Foes inſulting Joy | 
2, 3 In my Diſtreſs 1 cry d to thee, 
who kind iy didſt re lie ve, | 
And from the Grave's expet᷑ting Jaws 
my hopeleſs Life retrieve. | 


4 Tims 


44 PSALM XXXI. 
4 Thus to his Courts, ye Saints of his, 


with Songs of Praiſe repair ; 
With me commemorate his Truth, 
with providential Care. 
s Hie Wrath has but a Moment's Reign, 
12 Favour no Decay: 
our Nite of Grief is recompenc'd 


| th Joy's returning Day. 
1 ous D 
1 flea Chan 1 
Whilſt in my Sun of Succeſs 
| —_—_ Cloud a d. 


7 But teen I found thy 2 Lord, 
Empires on 


For Lien thou bid chy Face, 1 ſaw 


my Honour laid in Duſt. 
LE e ee 


my Error | confeſs 
And thus with ſupplicatin 
th Mercy's Throne ad bp 
hat Profit is there in my Blood, 
_ = cal * don 5 
ent thy Pr 
% thy wond'rous 28 ruth recite ? 


10 « Hear me, O Lord, in Mercy hear, 


thy wonted Aid extend; 
4 Do thou ſend Hel on whom alone 
J can for Hel "a, 


— —— — 


11 Tis done! — my mournful Scene 4 


to Songs and Dances turn'd ; 
Inveſted g me in Robes of State 
wo late in Sackeloth mourn'd. 
12 Exalted thus, I'll gladly fing, 
thy Praiſe in grateful Veſe * 
And as thy Favours endleſs are, 
thy endleſs Praiſe — 


Pſalm xxxi. 


d me, Lord, from Shame, 
for Qill traſt i in thee: 
As juſt and righteous is thy Name, 
— Danger ſet me free. 
2 Bow down thy gracious Ear, 


and you Succour ſend; 


— © _— —_—— — 


PSALM XXXI. « 


Do thou my ſtedfaſt Rock 
e 


3 Since thou, when Foes oppreſ: 
, my Rock and Fortreſs art, : | 
To guide me forth from this Diſtreſs 
thy wanted help impart. 
4 Releaſe me from the Snare, 
which they have cloſcly laid: 


Since 1, O God. St repair 
"anus — 4 An 


s To thee, the God of Truth, 
my Life, and all that's mine, 
( For thou preſerv'ſt me f. om my Youth, ) 
1 willingly reſign. | 
6 All vain — L hate, 
* „ _ _ in 2 | 
| my Soul in ev'ry State, 
to God for Succour flies. = 


CART © - 
75 Thoſe Mercies thou haſt ſhown, 
I' chearfully expreſs ; Gs i 
For thou haſt ſeen my Straits, and known 
my Soul in deep Diſtreſs. N 
8 When Keilah's treach'rous Race 
did all my Strength encloſe, 
Thou gav'ſt my Feet a larger Space 
to ſhun my watchful Focs. 


| and hear my juſt Complaint; 
For both my Soul and Fleſh decay, 
with Grief and Hunger faint | 
! 10 Sad Thoughts my Lite oppreſs, 
: my Years are ſpent in Groans; 
My Sins have made my Strength decreaſe, 
And e en conſum'd my Bones. 
| i My Foes my Suff rings mock'd, 
mi Neighbours did + ge ; 
My Friends at Sight of me were ſhock'd, 
and fled as Men diſmay d. | 
11 Forſook by. All am I, 
as dead and out of Mind; 
And like a ſhatier'd Vetiel he, 
whoſe Parts can ne ex be join d. 


22... ——— ——ů — 


t;3 Yet 


| 
| 
| 
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Yet ſlandring Words ſpeak, 
by * a Cem my Pom'r 1 read, 
COTE „ 
Bo? Hl ay badet Tit, 
1 t Till m 
: I on thy help repoſe ; 
That thou, my God, art Good and Juſt, 
wy Soul wit Comfort knows 
PART 11. | 


xs Whate'er Events betide, 
___ thy Wiſdom times them all: 
Then, Lord, thy Servant ſafely hide 
from thoſe that ſeek. his fall. 
16 The * htneſs of thy Face 
to me, O Lord, diſcloſe ; 
And as thy Mercies ſtill increaſe, 
preſerve me from my Foes. 


Me from Diſhonour ſave, 
who ſtill have call'd on thee : | 
Let that and Silence in the Grave, 
„ 
18 thou their ues 
Whoſe Breath i — is ſpen 


Who falſe Reports — Alden, 
— — 


19 How great thy Mercies are, 
to ſuch as fear thy Name 
Which thou. for thoſe that truſt thy Care, 
doſt to the World . 
20 Thou keep ſt — in thy Sight, 
From? See e abe 
rom Tongues that do in 
the y — by thee. 


at With Glory and Renown, 
s Name be ever bleſs d ; | 
Whoſe Lovei in pon s well-fenc'd Town {| 
1 55 was wond rob Ly expreſs d! | 
22 I ſaidin — - 
| « I'm rom thine W ; x0 
| Yer ſtill — — ſt me in thy Sight, 
And hear ſt my carneſt Cries. 


23 O all ye Saints, the Lord | 
with cager Love purſue, Www | 
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Who to the Juſt will Help afford, 
and give the Proud * 
24 Ye that on God rely 
couragiouſly Proceed: | 
| For be will ſtili your Hearts ſupply 
with Strength in Time of — 
I HE. bleſt whoſe Sins have Pardon gain'd 
1 no more in Judgu. ent to appear 
2 Whoſe Guilt Remiſſion has obtain d, 
and whoſe Repentance is ſincete. 
3 While I conceal d the fretting Sore, 
mx Bonesconſum'd without Relief; 
All Day did | with Anguiſh roar, 
but no Complaints atſwag'd my Grief, 
4 13 me thy Hand remain d 
y and Night alike diſtreſs'd, 
Till quite of vital Moiſture drain'd, 
| like Land with Summer's drought oppreſt, 
| No ſooner | my Wound diſcloſe d, 
the Guile that rortur'd me within, 
But thy Forgiveneſs interpos'd, | 
and y's healing Balm pour'd in, 
6 True Penitents ſhall thus ſucceed, 
who ſeck thee whilſt thou may be found g 
They from the common Deluge freed, 
ſhall ſee remorſeleſs Sinners drown'd, 
7 Thy Favour, Lo. d, in all Diſtreſs, 
p | my Tower of Refuge I muſt own 
Thou ſhal: my haughry Foes ſuppre 
and me with Songs of Triumph crown. 


8 In my Inſtruction then conſide, | 
you that would Truth's ſafe Path diſcry : 
Your Prop reſs I Il ſecurely Guide, 
and keep you in my watchful Eye. 
9s Submir your ſelves to W. ſdom's Rule, 
like Men that Reaſon have attain d; 
Nor like the ungovern'd Horſe and Male, 
| whoſe Fury muſt be curb'd and rein'd. 
10 Sorrows and Sorrowe multiply d 
the harden d Sinner ſhall confound z 
But them who in his Truth confide, 
Z Ble of Mercy ſhall ſurround. 


— 


4% PSA XXXIII. 
er His Saints that have perform'd hi 
their Life in Triomphs ſhall — _ 
Let them as they alone have cauſe ) 
i gs eh Re | 


Pſalm LET) 


1 | ET all the Juſt to God with Joy, 
* their chearful Voices raiſe, 
For well the righteous it becomes 
to ſing glad _ Praiſe. 
2, 3 Let 1 alterics and Lutes, 


4, $ For faithful is the Word of God, 
bis Works with Truth abound; 
He Juſtice loves, and all the Earth 
is with his Goodneſs crown'd. 
6 By his Almighty Word at firſt. 
the Heav'nly Arch was rear'd : 
And all the b-autcous Hoſts of Light, 
at his command appear'd. | 
7 The ſwelling Floods together roll'd, 
be makes in Heaps to lie; | 
And lays, as ina Store-houſe Safe, 
the 2 Treaſures b 


es by. | 
8, 9 Let Earth and all ther duel therein, 


before him trembling ſtand : 


For when he ſpake the Word, twas made, 


*twas fix d at his Command, 
10 He, when the Heathen cloſely plot, 


their Counſels undermines : 
His Wiſdom ineffectual makes 
the Pcople's raſh Defigns. 
tt Whate'ec the might — decrees, 
The ale Propoſe of bis Heart, | 
The ſettled Purpoſe i art, 
to Ages ſhall endure. 


12 How happy then are they to whom 
the Lord tor God is known! 


Whom he from all the World beſides 
has choſen for his own ! | 


13 th 


- — — —— —— — mY 


Us 


10 


6 Behold{fa ) 
K hom i 


ves. 


18, ry Ti God, who thoſe that truſt in him, 


with gracious Eyes : 


reliey'd: 


Jy oy 
The Hoſts of God d around 
" the Dullingeof th July 
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Deliv'rance he affords to all, 
who on his Succour truſt. 


s O make but trial of his Love, 


Experience will 


decide, 
How bleſt are t and they 
who in his T3 — 


9 Fear him ye Saints. 1 will then 
have 1 to fear 


ou his ice 
— — 


10 While hu 2 


the Lord wi 
For 8 as | iy 3 e Ta in in - = 
wants ſupply'd. 
PART II. 


34 The crooked Paths of Vice decline, 
and Virtue s Ways purſue, 
Eſtabliſh Peace where tis 
and where tis loſt renew 


ns The Tad from Heaven beholds the Juſt 


with favourable E 
And when diſtreſs d Vis 2 gracious Ear, 
is open to their Cries : 


| x6 n 


Teen chem — Com ts Roch 
Daley ances his Sante = 
iv 'rance to ts he gives, 
W when his Relief hay cane, 
x8 He's nigh to heal the broken Heart, 
and contrite Spirit ſave. Wt 


19 OY buy 6 ſtill in vair, 
the Juſt conſpire : 
| 2 Fr under thaw ldd, weight, 


COT 11 The | 


PALE ATT. 1 


wit righteous Men bee deteſt, 
mall ee = 
2: For God preſerves the — of thoſe 


who on his Truth depend; 
cer, 


To them and their P 
| Pſalm =xxv. 


| 1 A Gainſt all thoſe who ſtrive with 
| A O Lord, affert my Right; ris 
Wich ſuch as War unjuſtly wage, 
do thou my Battles fight. | 
2 Thy Buckler take, bind thy Shield 


oben” 


= A — and their Courſe, 
* = my Blood to pill 
Say to my 1 « Iamt m hy Health, 
* and will preſerve thee 
Let them with Shame be cover d o'er, 
e who my Deſtruttion ſou hes 
And Cock as did my harm 
be to Confuſion brought. | 
s Then ſhall fly, diſpers'd mch 
before the doi? Wind; 
1 God's 5 Miniſter of Wrath 2 
. 
6 And when thro' dark and ſli Fa 
they ſtrive his Rage to gd * 
His vengeful Miniſters of Wrath 
ſhall — them 8 run. 


7 Since unprovok'd by an 
the md their treach rous — - 3 
And tor my harmleſs Soul a Pit 
| 
did cauſcleſly prepare. 
8 Surpriz d by Miſchiefs unforeſeen 
by their own Arts betray'd 
Their Feet ſhall fall into the Net, 
which they for me had laid. 


Whilſt m Soul ſhall God's t N e 
x for this Velo ave blk; WEE Re 


i The Ad 


$2 PSALM XXV. 
And by his ſaving Health ſecur'd, 


a grateful Joy 
10 My very Bon hal foy, O Lord, | 
who can compare with thee, 
Who ſett ' ſt the poor and helpleſs Man 
from ſtrong Oppreſſurs free ? 
PART II. 


Falſe Witnefſes with forg'd Complaints 
2 my Truth Keen 


to * Charge foch Things they laid, 


2 The Good which Fro them had done, 
with Evil they repaid ; 
And did by M — 
my harmleſs Life invade. N 
13 But as for me when 
, TL bn Sackelomch — 43 2 


1 d and faſted, and my Pray t 
e own'd Breaft weng d. | 
14 Had they my Friends or Brethren been, |: 
1 an ning — 
or with more decent Si 1 
a Mother's Loſs deplore. _ m_ | 
1 How different did their Carriage prove 2 
y in times of my Diſtreſs ? Ma 
When they in Crowds to met, * 
did 1 Joys ex | 
ble 100 in mighty Throngs, bf 
"= Example came; | 
ceas'd not with reviling Words, 
to wound my ſpotleſs Fame 


16 Scoffers that noble Tables haunt, 1 
and earn their Bread with Lies; 
2 their — and landing Jeſts 


b ; how lug wile de- look on? 3 
dr 
He © > 
PART m. 1 


| 18 gol before the + Boing Weld 


PSALM XXXV. $3 
And where the Aſſembly meets, 
th » Nome wit Praiſes ble,” 
"9 Loa, ſuffer not my cauſcleſs Foes, 
„ 
ith o or 
to — 1 ſad Eſtate. 
20 For they, with Hearts averſe from Peace 
Nee deviſe 
Again the Men of mga 


malicious 


ith -ighteous 
2 l 


a 
| my 
| and not tar a 
1 3 ſelf in ane 
— awake; 
Thy 47 teous ccous Serrant's Caule, O God, 


Nos let my eiue] Foes - 
the Triumph they deſizn'd. 
25 O let them not amor theaſclyes, 
in boattin, La» vage lay. 
At lengeh om Wiſhes arc compleat, 
* la't he's made our Prey. 


25 Ler ſuch as in my harm rj · c d, 
for Snam thei: Faces tude 

ts And foil D ſhonour war o thoſe 
| thai —_— me det) d 
27 Waikli hey wich 5 rl V.uces ſhout, 

anom); jeit Cauſe bef.iend 

Ard b Lord, u 1 loves to — 
4 his da nts attend. 


23 80 ſhall ley Tongue th 1 graents 2 
inſpir d win. g. J 


And chearſul {yas i: — 


| ſhall all emplo _ 3 
ad | wy Days OY pg 


Mx. erafty Foe with flatt 
his wicked Purpoſe — diſguiſe, 
But Reaſon whiſpers to wn. + Heart, 
he ne ex ſets God before his Eyes. 
2 He fmooths himſelf, retired from Sight, 
ſecure he thinks his treach'rous ll 
Till his dark Plots expos'd to Ligh 
their falſe Contriver brand wit 


3 In Deeds he is my Foe confeſs'd, 


whilſt with his os Tongue he ſpeaks me fair, 


True Wiſdom's baniſh'd from his Breaft, 


and Vice has ſole — _y there. 
4 = Ay Malice the Night 
obo g his Defignsz 


— 


ee * — my ſure hope, 
_ n 


nf ſacred Truth's — Sco 
beyond the ſpreading Sky exten 
6 Liu like the ——— 
athom'd Depths thy Judgments ares. 
Providence the World foltains, 
hep Ar who Creation is thy Care. 


7 Since of thy Goodneſs all partake, 
Wich what Aſſurance —_— is Juſt 
Thy ſhelt'ring Wings their R — 
and Saints to thy Protettion = 
8 Such Gueſts mall: to thy Courts be ied, 
to ban * on thy Love's rcpaſt. 
And drink as from a Fountain's Head, 
of Joys that ſhall for ever laſt. 


9 With thee the ſpring of Life — 
thy Preſence is eternal Day | 

10 0 — Saints thy — gain 

ht Hearts thy Truth diſplay. 

It Whi Pride? 's inſulting Foot would ſpurn, 
and wicked Hand my Life ſurprize: 

12 Their Miſchiefs on — return: 
down, down they're fall 'n no more to riſe, 


Pſalm 


hd 


L 


PSALM XXVII. 5; 


: PHO" wicked Men Rich or Great, 
Let let not their {ucceſsful State, 
Thy Anger or thy Envy raiſc ; 
2 For they cut down like tender Graſs, 
Or She young Flow'rs away ſhail paſs, 
Whole blooming Beauty ſoon decays. 


Depend on God, and him o 
1 


Secure from Danger and from Want: 
| 4 Make bis Comments chy chief Delight, 
, en Ye uite, 
=y Shall all thy carneſt Wiſhes grant. 
s In all thy Ways truſt thou the Lord, 
| And he will needfal Help afford, 
| To perfeſt ev vy juſt : | 
| 6 And make, like Light, ſerene and clear, 

Thy clouded Innocence appear, | 


And as a mid-day Sun to ſhine. 


With quiet Mind.on God depend, 
: And patiently for him attend, 
Nor let thy Anger fondly riſc ; 
Tho” wicked Men with Wealth abound, 
And with Succeſs the Pluts are crown'd, 
Whilſt they maliciouſly deviſe : 


8 From Anger ceaſe, and Wrath forſake, 
Let no ungovern'd Paſſion make 
Thy wav'ring Heart eſpouſe their Crime: 
„ God ſhall finful Men deſtroy, 
Whilſt only they the Land enjoy, 
3 Who truſt on him, and wait his time. 


to How ſoon ſhall wicked Men decay! 
Their Place ſhall vaniſh quite away, 
Nor by the ſtritteſt Search be found: 
t Whilſt humble Souls poſſeſs the Earth, 


r TT 


| Rejoicing ſtill with godly Mirth, | 
| Wich — and — always crown d. 
x2 While finful Crouds with falſe Deſign, 
| Againſt the Righteous few combine, 
iſe. and gnaſn their teeth, and threatning ſtand, 
5 bs Cc 4 1; God 
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God ſhall their 
w laugh ar het Iefomted Pride s 
He ſees their Ruin near at Hand. 


draw the Sword and bend —_ 
he ek 1 an uit DI 


L e 
r 
Portion ſhall fo 


Mas wg Will oppoſe, 
o dare , A 
Too | 
Like Fat of Lamb, their Hopes and they 
Shall in an Iuſtant melt away, 

And vaniſh into Smoke and Air. 


PART II. 
2 While Sinners brought to fad Decay, 


Still bo- ro on and never 
The Juſt have Will and Power to give: 
21 For ſuch as God vouchſafe: to bleſs, 


] b 
| 1 22 — 


23 The Man's Way is God's _ | 
1 yd ot the Ste * 
or him that moves 
* Tho' he ſometimes may S — 
Yet hall he ne'e: be + apa . 
For God upholds 


F | Cat 


. ” 


— 2 


als, | 
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3 — 2 
Becauſe Cumpa 4 
A part * 

God made his — Wealth inereaſe. 


25 With Caution ſhun each wicked 
N s Ways with _ v7 Days 
ſo — our 
$3 For God who 720 e — 
Preſerve his 2 
W hile ſoon the e — 


3: The Upri de hall poſes the Land, 
le Portion mall for A nd ; 
TEES, 
Hu 
His Heart oo of (70d — 3 
Therefuie his Footſteps never ide. 


PART IV. 


34 Wait il on God, keep his Command, 
And thou exalted in the Land, 
3 Poſſeſſion ne er ſhall = 
icked ſoon deſtroy'd ſhall 
And at at his diſmal Tragedy 
Thou ſhalt a ſafe Spełtator fit. 


35 The wicked L in Power have ſeen, 
And like a Bay-tree freſh and green, 
its pleaſant 1 


gone as ſwifr as Thought, 


No fign "nero e rea, 


37 Obſerve the perfeft Man with Care, 
I And mark all 1 ht are? 
T heſt Day: 1 


88 PSALM XX XVIII. 


39 God to 2 will Aid afford, 
"Their only Safc-guard is the Lord. 
Their Strength in Time of Need is he. 
40 Becauſe on him they ſtill depend, 
The Lord will timely Succour ſend; 
And from the Wicked ſer them free. 


Pſalm =zxviii. 
: THY chaſtening Wrath, Lord, reſtrain | 
| 5 tho ho' 1 di il: ” 
Nor let once on me the Storm 
of thy Diſpleaſure fall. 
2 In'y wrecked . Part of me 


Thy 1 heavy y Hand afflift; ae Weight, 
1 can no more ſuſtain 
3 My Fleſh is one continued Wound, 
thy Wrath fo fiercely glows: 
Berwixt my Puniſhment and Guilt, 
my Bones have no Repoſe. 
. as Sins that to a Deluge ſwell, 
y ſinking Head o erflow; 
And for my feeble wp to bear 


too vaſt a un 


| m Follies juſt return; 
6 Wir Trouble * am wrap'd and bow a, 
and all D nay long I mourn. 
7 A loach d Diſeaſe A Bis my Loins, 
infekting ev'ry Part; 
B With Sickneſs worn 1 groan and roar, 
thro' anguiſh of my Heart. 


PART * 


ꝛ0 My _=__ oper, m 1550 Sasch * d, 
| my Eyes depriv'd of Light 
10 Feats, Lovers, — gaze aloof 


7% Mean while the Foes "8 ſeek my Life, 


| 9 


PSALM XXXIX. 
Vent Slanders, and contrive all Day 


to forge ſome new Deceit. 
1; But I, as if both deaf and dumb, 
nor heard, nor once re Vd; . 
r4 Quite deaf and d like one wholſc 
with conſcious Guile is ty d. 


rs = Lack to thee I do appeal 
Innocence to clear; 
Ahe d chat thou, — he righteous God, 
injur d Cauf, 
15 © Hear me, aid I, leaſt my proud Foes 
"I | Joy diſplay; 
6 Inſulung if if they ſee my Foot 
| © but once to go aſtray. 


17 And with — Grief oppreſt, 
to fink I now 
18 To thee O Lad 1 I will confeſs, 
TS. ene R 
, w does 
N their Strength — Vigore boaſt ; 
And they that hate me without Cauſe, 
are grown a ful — 


wo Er ey when be, lig'd return 
Kindneſs with Deſpite ; 
And are my Enemies becauſe 
be Path that's right. 
21 Forſake me not, O — my 
| not far from me depart: 
22 Make haſt tomy Relief, O * 
who my Salvation art. 


Pſalm aa. 


2 Like es dumb k ew aas, 
and did my Tongue refrain 
From good Diſcorte but that reſtraint 
increas'd my inward Pain. 
3 My How: Bd glow with working thoughty, 
no e cou'd take, | 
Till firong — 'd the Fire, 


If 
and thus at length + Loh 


& PSALM XL 

— 
which this frail Seate attend. 

* My — Wears but a Span, 

And every Man 


be 
For | was dumb and — 
becauſe twas done by thee. 


| 26 The dreadful Burthen of thy Wrath, | 


remove: 
Let ay — ene work to boar | 
| the heav y Load ſhould pro 
11 For thou chaſt neſt Man Fe Sin, 
thou mah! ſt his Beauty fade 


{fo vain « Thing i he ! Jlike Cloth 
by fretting Moths decay'd. 


2 ores — L. 1 


3 — "x A.M 
ooll my Fac — * 


33 Oſpere me yer a lirtle time, 


| wy waſted Strength reſtore, | 
ay 7 — Say =_ from dere, 


Plalm zl. 
» ] Waited meekly for the Lord, 
18 d a kind Reply: 


ann gracious Ear afford, | 
"= heard from Heav'n my humble Cry. 
He took me from the diſmal Pit, 


'd deep in wiry Clay; 


PSALM XL. 


On ſolid Ground he place d my F 
and ſuffer'd not L — 


The Wonders he for me has wrought, 
ſhall fill my Mouth with Songs of Praiſe, 
And others to his Worſhip brought, 85 
to hopes of like Deliv rance raiſe. 
4 For Bi ſhall that Man reward, 
who on ihe Al ighty Lord relies, 
Who trears the proud with diſre 
and hates the Hypocrite's d.\guiſc, 


s Who can the wond'rous Works recount, | 
which thou. O God, for us haſt wrought ? 
The Treaſures of thy Love ſucmoune 
the Pow'r of N Speech & Thought. 


36 I ve learnt that thou haſt not deſit d 


hr Block of gde, Beaſts vrquir'd 
or ui 

| for Man's Te to atone. 
7 Þrherefore come --- come to fulfil 
| the Oracles thy Books 1 * 
8 'Tis my Delight to do thy Will; 
thy La is written in my Heart. 
PART IL 
$ In full Aﬀembles I have told 

thy Truth and Righteouſneſs at 3 

Nor did, thou know'ft, my Lips with-bold 


from uttering what thou gav it in 
10 Nor kept within my Breaft confin'd 
cy Faithfulneſs and ſaving Grace, 
But d thy Love for all. deſign'd, 
| that all might that and Truth embrace. 
11 Then let thoſe Mercics I declar d 
to others, Lord, extend to me; 
Thy loving-kindneſs my reward, 
thy Truth my ſafe Proteftion be. 
12 For | with Troubles am diftreſs'd, 
too numberleſs for me to bear; 
No leſs with Loads of Guile 2 
that plunge and fink me to Deſpair. 
1; As ſoon, alas! may L recount 
— — . wg 3 | 
y vanquiſh' rage they furmount, 
and fill my — 4 Soul rin Dread. r 
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5 PART III. 7 
x3 But, Lord, to my Relief draw near, | 
| for never was more prefling need, mx 
| Deliv'rance. Lord appear, h 1 
"I add to that Deliv'rance Speed. 1 « 
14 Confuſion on their Heads return, 
who to deſtroy my Soul combine ; 91 
Let them defeated bluſh and mourn, | 
enſnar d in their own vile Deſign. | 1 
25 Their Doom let Deſolation be, 
with Shame their Malice be — nogg | 10 
Who mock'd my Confidence in thee, 2 
and of my Affliction made. | 
15 * who humbly — thy ad | | 
= boo phy ſhall be — 1 11 


And prize h ſavin 

—— no thy ſving Grace 
* W ; | 
of ma Ei 1 
Thou, 2 who on! 1 ; 

to my 3 


HA bre 1 
When — — hi — 
troubles com A 
the Lord fall fre bin reſt. ; 
2 Lord his — 1 
Ane Wil of thoſe, , 
iſa r 1 
that ſeck to do him wrong. IE 
If he in languiſhing Eſtate | 
. 'd with Sickneſs lie; | 
The will eaſy make his Bed, 
and inward Strength ſuppl 
4 Secure of this, to t * God, 
1 thus my Prayer addreſs'd ; 
„Lord, for thy Mercy, heal : my Soul, 
„though I have much tranſgreſs'd. 


5 — Faw with — Weak, 
 _ artemptto wound m 


4 ED he die 1 they) and Man 


- ey — View make, 
2 ſhow; | 
7 They 


. 


PSALM XLII. 6z 
Miſchief in their Hearts, 
and vent it where they go. 
7, $ With private Whiſpers, ſuch as theſe, 
to bat a they deviſe: | 
« A ſore Diſeaſe afflitts me now, 
© he's fall'n no more to riſe. 
9 My own familiar buſom Friend, 
un whom I moſt rely'd, 
Has me, whoſe daily Gueſt he was, 
with open Scorn defy'd. x 
to But thou my ſad and wretched State, 
iv Mercy, Lord, regard ; 
And raiſe me up, that all their Crimes 
may meet their juſt Reward. 
11 By this I know thy gracious Ear 
is open when [ cal: : 
Becauſe thou ſuffer'd not my Foes 
ro triumph in my Fall. 
12 Thy tender Care ſecures my Life 
from Danger and Diſgrace : 
And thou vouchſaf 'ſt to ſet me ſtill 
| before thy glorious Face. 
\ I; Let t Iſrac}'s Lord and God 
Ard al Prop glad Applauſe, 
nd all the People's p 
with loud — — 1 
Pſalm Klii. 
1 AS pants the Hart with cooling Streams, 
A i * way "op Fee 
ongs my Soul, for thee, 
and thy — Grace. 
2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
my thirſty Soul doth pine; 
O ! when ſhall I behold thy Face, 
Thou Majeſty Divine! 


3 Tears are my conſtant Food, while Th 
inſulting Foes upbraid, ; _ 


„ Deluded Wretch where's now thy God, 
„and where's his promis'd Aid ? 


64 PSALM XLII. 
1 


Vows t 
4 2 


0 My Heart is 'd as with a Sword, 
hill thus Dy For eh 


Dil and chou ſhale fing 
*. Pede l f 0 l, 
7 Bec Spin: 
| Pſalm Eliii. 
UST Judge of Hcav' 
] do thou ere my injur' 
My wan + „ my God, from 
chat in Bet 20 Wag delight, | 


© Sian Ganac Blas ac tn 
wi” _— thou 1 * Bang 


MR: my Foes pk ? 


3 Let ith Light and Truſt be ble 
; de del wy Gude > 


tay Foo 
* ht: 


to lead the W 
ay Ta 


— — — 


8 — — c-— — —-—„— 
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Tnd bs holy Hill I reſt, 
Temple pray. 
4 Then will U ere gd Itars raiſe 


to God, who i 
And oe Pon — pM of Praiſe 
all my Hours 1 
6 1 — caſt N — 


On Cad, th ed, for AM n 4 
who will thy . 

| Pſalm =liv. 
0 our Fathers oft have told 


in our artentive 


Thy — in ads Hg perform'd, 


2 How thou to plane chem here dſt drive 
the Heathen from this Land : 
by repeated Strokes 
avenging Hand. 


| 3 For not their Courage nor their Sword | 


to them 


| 4 odhrodck: Gol — own'd, 
thou art our Sov'xci 
— iro, 


& n y Bow nor Sword 
| w i t 
» But thee, who haſt our Foes Kraus. 

a2d ſham'd their ſpireful R 

To thee the Triumph we aſcri 
nn 

we will re 
| and ever Uh ils Name. 


PART 


66 PSALM XIIV. 
PART IL | 
9 But thou haſt caſt us off, and now 
moſt ſhamefully we yield : 
For thou no more vouchſaf'ſt to lead 
our Armies to the Field. 
10 Since when to every _ Foe 
we turn our Backs in fi 
And with our ſpoil dels Maler 
why mg «og 


xr To hter doom'd we fall N 
— butch'ring Hands : 


12 The Poo le thou haft ſold for Slaves, 
and ſet their Price ſo low, | 
That not thy Treaſure by the Sale, 


but their Diſgrace, may grow. 


13, 16 R all — Nations round, 
* eathen's | 


' Whoſe Scorn of us 1s 2 . 


and mockin ng Geſtures s ſhown. 

15 Confuſion ſtrikes me blind, my Face 
in conſcious Shame I hide; 

16 While we are ſcoff d, and God b blaſphem'd 
by their licentious Pride. 


PART III. 
17 On us this Heap of Woes is fall'n, 
all this we have endur'd : 
Yet have not, Lord, renounc'd thy Name, 
or Faith to thee abjur'd. 
18 But in thy glorious Paths have => 


And we almoſt deſpair. 

20 Could we. forgetting thy great Name, 
on — rely, d 

21 Pur poogh og wie NF" all Hearts, 


the treach'rous Crimes deſcry ? 
21 Thou ſceſt gon ſuff'rings for thy ſake, 


we ev ſuſtain. 
Ard or edfere'd like Sheep 
— to be ſlain. 


23 Awake, ariſe, let ſeeming Sleep 
0 longer thee detain; 


Nor 


PSALM XIV. 675 
Nor let us, Lord, who ſue to thee, 
40% —— = 8 hou thy F 
. 
"0 — our afflicted State? Hi 
25 Whoſe Souls and Bodies fink to Earth 
With Grief's oppreſſive Weight. 


25 Ariſe, O Lord, and timely haſte 
to our Deliv'rance 
Redeem us, Lord --- if not for ours, 
yet for * Mercy's ſake. 
| Pſalm =lv. 
9 1 
indited by m | 
My Tongue is like the Pen ng of him 
that waits his _ 
2 How matchleſs is th 1 O King! 
thy Mouth with Grace o'erflows, 


| Becauſe freſh Bleſſings God on thee 
"oY beſtows. 


ick Pomp diſpla 
4 Ride ion! in wn anf fl l 
White dy Agb nd and Tov Caife Revenge 
thy Right- wit 
does all the Foes purſue. 


s How ſharp thy Weapons are to them 
that dare thy Power 2 iſe ! 
Down, down they fall, while through their 
the feather'd — flies (Heart 
6 But thy firm Throne, O God, is fix'd 
for ever to endure ; 
Thy Sceprer's ſway ſhall ou ge laſt, 
by righteous Laws ſecure 


7 Becauſe thy Heart, by Juſtice led, 
did upright IP approve, 
And hated ſtill the cooked Paths 
Where wand'ring Sinners rove. 
8 Therefore did God, th _ on thee 
| the Oil of Gladneſs 
And has above th Fellows . | | 
advanc'd thy lotey Head. 3 
| | 8 With 


4 PSALM XLV. 


8 With Geltia, hem an th 
4 — N 


ly Virgins wait : 


The Queen was ite ar thy thy Right-hand 


PART IL 


S 


7 r — Nati ve gene Country nom 


11 CRIT Fey em Ling 


For be is vow become my 


- eee pay. 


Matrons rich and proud, 
Preſents make : 
Nr of the wealthy Nations ſue, 


Favour 
"3 BE dera fairer Soul 
all inward Graces | 
Her Raiment is of Gold. 


 adorn'd with Skill. 


84 She in her Nuptial Garments dreſz d, 
with 12 richly wrought, 
Arntended by her Vicgin T. ain, 
ſhall co the King be brought. 
85s With al the State of — Joy 
Triumph nove, along, 
Till wich wide Ga es the Koyal Court 
receives the pompous | hrong. 


* * 242 a — s room, 
dong e 


wen ou to diff en Rates may't fend | | 


to govern and protett. 
x7 Whilſt this my Song to future times 
o thy glorious Name: 
And makes the 0:14 with one Conſent 


thy laſting p:aiſc proclaim. . 


— — — — — 


——  — — — — 


PSALM XLVI, XLVII 465 
Pſalm =lvi. 


| + (GOD is our Rebuge in Diſtreſs 


preſent help when Dargers preſs, 
In him — ques we'll — : 
Tho' Earth were from enter toſt, 
And Mou. tains in the Ocean loſt, 
Torn Piece - meal by the 10aring Tide. 
147 tle Stream wit ul 
A gentle 8 ith G'adneſs ſtill 
The oy of our Lord ſhall fi:l, 
The Royal Seat of God moſt high: 
s God dwells in Sion, whoſe fair Towers 


Shall mock the Afﬀaults of Earthly Pow'rs, 
While his Almighty Aid is nigh. 80 


s In Tymults when the Heathen rag 


d 
And Kingdoms War againſt us wa 4, | 
He thunder d and diſpers'd their Pow ra, 
E 
| ower in 
Our Fathers Gaarhian-God and ours. 
Come, ſee the Wonders he hath 
On Earth what Deſolation brought, 
9 How he has calm'd the jarring World, 
He broke the Warlike Spear and Bow, 
Wich them their thundering Chariot too 
Into devouring Flames were burl'd. 
ro Submit to God's Almi hey Sway, 
For him the Heathen ſhall obey, | 
And Earth her Sovercign Lord confeſs, 
8 = — condu8 our Arms, 
ow'r efuge in Alarms, | 
As to ou Fathers in Diſtreſs, 
xlvii. 


' Pſalm | 
All ye People c)a Hands, 
0 1 Hu Þeny fings 
Nor Force the mighty Power withſtands | 
of God, the univerſal King. 


354 wy ſhall oppoſing Nations quell, 


with Succeſs our Battles fight: 
Shall fix the Place wherc we muſt dwell, 


the Pride of Jacob, his Delight, 


70 PSALM XLVIII. 
778 Your utmoſt Skill in Praiſe be ſhown, 
for him who all the World commands, 
| Who fits upon his righteous Throne, | 
| and ſpreads his Sway o'er Heathen Lands. 
9 Our Chicks and Tribes that far from hence 
to ſerve the God of Ab'ram came, 
Found him their conſtant ſure Defence, 
how great and glorious is his Name! 
"HE Lord, the orly Gol is gras, 
, the is gre 
of and greatly to — 
In Sion on whoſe happy Mount 
his ſacred Throne is rais d. 


On ber North-ſide th Almighty King's 
Imperial City lies. 


37 4 God in ber Palaces is known, 
huis Preſence is her Guard: 
Confed rate Kings withdrew their Siege, 
e e 
s They view" „ admir' 
1 with Grief and Terror ſtruck; = : 
6 Like Women whom the ſudden Pangs, 
| _ of Travail had o'ertook. H 
7 No wretched Crew of Mariners 
„ Piece from Tard wealeby Coaft, 
| ects from iſh wea | 
by Eater Winds are torn. 
8 In Sion we have ſeen perform'd 
a Work that was foretold, 
In Pledge that God for Times to come 
this City will uphold. 
9 Nor in our Fortreſſes and Walls 
| . ye A at ents ; 
t on the Temple fix'd our Hopes, 
2 _— thou __ reſide. * 
xo According 10 t ov'reign R 
thy Praife: — # 4 | Far ns 
Thy powerful Arm as Juſtice guides, 
chaſtiſes or defends. 
x1 Let Sion's Mount with Joy reſound, 
her Daughters all be taught | 


| PSALM XLIX. 7 
In Songs his Judgments to extol, 
who this Deliv'rance wrought. 
32 Compaſs her Walls in ſolemn Pomp, 
your Eyes * round her 
Count all her Tow 'rs, and ſec if there 
you find a Stone diſplac'd. | 
13 Her Forts and Palaccs ſurvey 
, obſerve their Order well, : 
That with Aſſurance, to your Helm, | 
| his Wonders you may tell. 
! 14 This God is ours, and will be ours, 
whilſt we in him confide; | 
Who as he has preſerv'd us now, 
till Death will be our Guide. 
1,21 ET all che liſt ning World attend, 
Lins ini d; 
Let High mi Lon, and Rich and Poor, 
with joint Conſent give Far 
EY a Mouth with ſacred Wiſdom fill'd, 


Advice impact : 
„ The t Rall of ardent Thoughts 


digeſted in my Hearr. 


ger | 
When Sinners that would me ſupplant 
have compaſs'd me about ? | 


6 Thoſe Men that all their Nope and Truſt 
in Heaps of Treaſure place, 
| in Triumph when they ſee 
their ill-got W increaſe ; 
7 Are yet unable from the Grave 
| their deareſt Friend to free, 
1 Nor can by Force of Bribes reverſe 
th' Almighty Lord's Decree. 
, 9 Their vain Endeavours they muſt quit, 
bd he Price old oo hgh 3 
| No Sums can purchaſe ſuch a Grant, 


1 chat Man ſhould never die. 


10 Noe 


7; PSALM XLIX. 
ported wat priifh, n Death 
| m 
Sole Waals os acines lows: 
tt For tho! they think their ſtately Seats 
| ne er to ruin fall; | 
But their Remembrance laſt, in Lands, 
which by their Name they call. 
t Yer ſhall their Fame be ſoon 
how great ſoe er their State: 
With Beaſts their Memory and they 
ſhall ſhare one common F are. 
. 
13 How great their Foll ho thus 
_—— ————— 
And yet their Children unreclaim'd, 
Ir. al Ee Steer in Slaughter led, 
T4 . e ep to 
y the Prey of Dearh are made | 5 
Their Beauty, ile t rejoice, 
within C3 Gras ſhall fade: | 
16 But God will yet redeem my Soul, 
: and from the Saks | ming 8 


ys. pay Power ſhall ſer me free, 
en 
6 | 41 | 
15 in en 1 Wealth abound. 
Nor tho their proſp'rous Houſe increaſe 
_ with State and crown'd. 


in Forwhenthey're ſummon'd hence by Death | 


they leave all this behind : 
No ſhadow of their former Pomp 
within the Grave they find. 


16 And yet 
2 — — 5 Flatt ' rers Snare, 
Who with their Vanity comply d, 
and prais d their worldly Care. 


19 In their Forefathem Steps 1 
e, 


and when, like them, 
ir wretched Anceſtors 
Darkneſs lie. 


| 


thought their State was bleſt, | 


PSALM L. 


As like a ſerſual Beaſt he lives, 
ſo like a Beaſt he dies. 
E Lord hah delt, the mighty God 
: TH ord hat oke, the might 
\ M 'T Hath ſent 9 at cet 
| From dawning Light till Day declines: 
The 1 ning Earth Pie Voice hath heard, 
And he from Sion hath appeared, 
| Where Beauty in Perfection ſhines. 


354 Our God ſhall come and keep no more 
Miſconſtru'd Silence, as before, 
| But waſting Flames before them ſend : 
| Around ſhall Tempeſts fiercely rage, 
While he does Heav'n and Earth engage 
His juſt Tribunal to attend. 


s, 6 Aſſemble all my Saints to me, 
(Thus runs the great Divine Decree) 
That in my laſting Cov'nant live, 
And Off rings bring with conſtant Care, 
(The Heavens his Heier ſhall declare 
For God himſelf ſhall Sentence give.) 


7, $ Attend, my People; Iſr'el, hear z 
| l Thy 83 I'll appear; 

Thy God ; thy only God, am 1; 

Tis not of Off rings en, 

Which, daily in my Temple lai 

My ſacred Altar did ſupply. 


9 Will this alone Attonement make? 
No Bullock from thy Stall 1'll cake ? 
Yeath Nor He- goat from thy Fold accept: 
10 The Forcſt Beaſts that range alone, 
The Cattle roo are ail my own, 
That on Thouſand Hills are kept, 


left, | I know the Fouls that bui'd their Neſts 
In craggy Rocks; and ſavage Beaſts 
That loo!ly haunt the open Fields. 
11 If ſeiz d uith hunger 1 could be, 
I need not ſeek Relief from thee, | 
Since the World is mine, and all it yields. 


12 Think'f thou that I have any need 
On flaughier d Bulls and Goars to feed, 
To eat their Ficſh and i ink their * 


74 PSALM LI. 
14 The facrifices I require | 
Are Hearts which Love and Zeal inſpire, 
And Vows with frifteſt Care wor x good. 
15 In time of trouble call on me, ke 
And I will ſer thee ſafe and fret; 
And thou returrs of Praiſe ſhalt make : 
x65 But to the Wicked thus ſaith God, 
How dar'ſt thou teach my Laws abroad, 
Or in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take ? 
17 For ſtubborn thou, confirm'd in Sin, 
IRR. 
Or 7 . 
16 When — ſubtle Thief Gia = | 
Thou gladly didſt with him agree, 
And with Adult're:s didſt partake. 
19 Vile Slander is thy chief Delight, 
"> Tongue. by — mw and Spite, 
De itful Tales does hourly ſpread. 
20 Thou doſt with hateful Scandals wound 
Thy Brother, and with Lies confound, 
the Offspring of thy Mother's Bed: 


21 Theſe things didſt thou, whom till I a | 


To gain with Silence and with Love, 
ll thou didſt wickedly ſurmiſe, 
2 12 ſuch — _ as —_ 
But I'll reprove ame thee now 

And ſet thy Sins before thine Eyes. 
1 Mark this, ye wicked Fools, leſt I 
—1 all — of Vengeance fly, | 
— __ m_ * your Cauſe to own. 
* es me due Honour giv 
Ad ke Man that juſtly _ 
My ſtrong Salvation ſhall be ſhown. 
avs Pſalm H. 
AVE M EP... 
£ H as thou wert ever kind ; mY 


Let me opprefs'd with Loads of Guilt, | 
thy wonted Mercy find. ol 
2, 3 Waſh off my foul Offence, 


and cleanſe me from thy Sin z 
For 1 confeſs my Crimes avd ſee 


do great my Guilt has been. 
e To ns 


PSALM LL 76 

Have I tranſgreſs'd, and tho , 

_——— > — 
; 

of all his Gefal Frame 3 
NI and born 

the Heir of Sin and Shame. 
6 Vet thou, whoſe ſearching Eye 


does inward Truth 


In ſecret nay 2 Wia 11 


on. 
wit kr wa 
1 — 
with Snow 
| pages ee vie, 
8 Make me to hear with 
thy kind forgiving . 
Sher 2 
may wit rejoice 
— 
nor me in 
in me a 


1 5 PART IL. 
11 Withdraw not thou thy Help, 
nor caſt me from thy %; ht, 
Nor let thy Holy — 
its everlaſtin Flight 
12 The Joy thy Favour gives 
W” — « 5 2 foppo 
1 rit's firm 
my ning | ſuſtain. 
tz 80 I thy rightcous Ways 
to Sinners will im 
up my Advice r mall all wicked Men 
| . to th — Ls convert. 
1 uilt remove, 
, — Saviour and my God, 
my glad Tongue ſhall ally tell 
thy righteous abroad. 
15 Do thou unlock my Lips, 
with Sorrow cles d, and Shame: 
So e Kere wond'rous Praiſe 
0 proclaim, 
Dz 16 Could 


. 
whole F .ocks and Herds ſhould die: 
e 
to caſt a gracious Eye. 
x7 A broken Spir t is 
by God moſt highly priz'd; 
By On a broken contrite Heart 
ſhall never be deſpis d. 
218 Let Sion favour find 
of thy good will affur'd : 
And thy own City flouriſh long, 
19 The Juſt ſhall then attend, 
| and pleaſing Tribute pay; 
And oy way? — — kind 
upon thy PC. y 


li. 
t T N vain, O Man, of lawleſs Might. 
I eu Boat thy elf in tr > 
Since God, the God in whom 1 truſt, 
7 — = neny une - 
1 on {land” ales 
8 33 — | muy 
And ſharper tban a Razor ſer, 
it wounds with treach'rous Lies. 
Thy Thoughts arc more on Ill than Good, 
11 Lic chan > wa employ'd, . 1 
c elights in Words ich 
rere 
s God ſhall for ever blaſt hy Hopes, 
and ſnatch thee ſoon away, 
Nor in thy Dwelling-place permit, 
nor in the World ro ſtay. 
6 The Juſt with pious fear ſhall ſce 
* 
| at uin laug 
243 — "pe 
£ See there the r! Man that was, 
« who proudly God defy'd, 
„ Who truſted in his Wealth, and ſtill 
<« on wicked Arts rely d. | 
8 But L am like thoſe Olive Plants 
chat ſhade God's Temple round; 
And hope with his indulgent Grace 
to be for ever cn , ,t. 


PSAL M LN, LIV. — 
9 So ſhall my Soul with Praiſe, O God, 


extol thy wond'rous Love; 
And on thy Name with Patience wait, 
for this thy Saints approve. 


Pſalm liii. 


1: THE wicked Fools muſt ſue ſuppoſe 
that God is but a Name; 

This groſs Miſtake their Praftice 
ſince Virtue all diſclaim. (Tow'r 
2 The Lord look'd down from Heav'ns hig h 

the Sons of Men to view; 


or Truth or Juſtice knew. 


3 But all be ſaw were backwards gone, 
"rate grown and baſe : 
None for Religion car'd, not One 
bf all the finful Race. 
4 Burt are thoſe Workers of Deceit 
Tas erg, ike Breed 
t s 41 read, m | | 
and God's juſt Power 42 FO 


Their cauſeleſs Fears ſhall! ſtrangely grow ; 
and they deſpis'd of God | 
Shall ſoon be foil'd ; his Hand ſhall throw 
their ſhatter'd Bones abroad. 
6 Would he his ſaving Pow'r employ 
to -— — 2 * 
Loud Shouts of univerſal joy 
ſhall echo through the Land. 


Pſalm liv. 


1, 2 LOrd ſave me for thv glorious Name, 
and in thy Strength appear, 5 
To judge my Cauſe; 2 my Pray'r, 
and to my Words give Ear. 
3 Mere Strangers, whom 1 never wrong d, 
to tuin me defign'd | 
And cruel Men, that fear no God, 
againſt my Soul combin'd. 


4) 5 But God takes part with all my Friends, 
| and he's the ſureſt Guard: 
The God of Truth ſhal: give my Foes 
their Falſchoods due Reward, | 
| D z 6 While 


d Eyes 
Wall, 


13% Tight} HR 15 $5: Thi. 
2 — Jt F | THE } 
= $60 l! Aer 
e j 
5 e e HERES 

22 Ea 2 155 | 


PSALM LVL 
Deceit and Gui le their conſtant Poſts 


4 in ev'ry Street 
12 For 'twas not only open Foe 
that falſe Reſtectioꝶ̃ made; 
For then I could with Eaſe have born 
the bitier things they ſaid. 


79 


hs 5 ne be Menel hol pref 
"chat did againſt me riſe: 


Whoſe ſweet Advice 1 5 1 


Ab Bea rp 
t 
16, 17 I will call on God who ftill 
At Nen, 24 Noo? ard Night I'l pr 
| and he my Voice ſhall hear _ "Re 
PART im. 
18 God has releas'd my Soul from thoſe 
that did with me contend, 
And made a num'rous Hoſt of Friends 
my righteous Cauſe 2 
19 For he who was m 
ſhall now h Day Shue hom at WS 


And puniſh them wioſc rous State 
them no God 0, 


20 Whom can | truſt, - Js faichleſs Men 
perfidiouſl — 
To ruin me t aceful Friend, 
and break the f rongeſt ries ? | 
2: Tho' ſoft and melting are their Vords. 
their Hea. — with 1 8 Oil, 
are more {ſmooth i 
and oe ales Swords they wound. 


© 42 on God depend, 

He aid be hall her Gln plant 
sf aſt, w to u 
6 


D 23 My 


80 PSALM LVI. 
23 My Foes that trade in Lies and B! 
, ſhall all untimely , Abs 


Whilſt I for Health and Length of Days 
on thee, my God rely. of 


O tie, O Gel. e 
x ) thou, in Merc 
D w + Man my 292 Oo 
o cruſh me with repeated Wrongs, 
he daily Strife — 8. 
2 Continually my N Foes, 
to ruin me combine; | 
Thou ſee'ſt who fits enthron'd on high, 
what mighty Numbers join. 


3 But, tho ſometimes ſurpriz'd by Fear 
(on Dangers firſt Alarm) 
Yer ſtill for Soccour I depend 
on thy A'\mighty Arm. | 
4 God's faithful Promiſe I ſhall praiſe 
on whom I now rely: 
In God I truſt, and truſting him, 
the Arm of Fleſh defy. 


5 oy > my Words, and make em ſpeak 
a Senſe they never meant: 
Theis Thoughts are all of reſtleſs Spite 
| on my Deſtruftion bent. 
6 In cloſe Aﬀemblies they combine, 
and wicked Projects lay; = 
They watch my Steps, and lic in wait 
to make my Soul their Prey. 


7 Shall ſuch Injuſtice ſtill eſcape ? 
O righteous God, ariſe ; 
Let thy juſt Wrath (too long provok'd) 
this impious Race chaſtiſe. 
8 Thou number'ſt all my Steps fince ſirſt 
1 was compell'd to flee: 
My very Tears ate treaſur d up, 
aid regiſter d by thee. 
9 When therefore I invoke thy Aid, 
| my Foes ſhail be overthrown ; 
For I am well atſur'd — God 
my righteous Cauſe will own. ; 
10, * ruſt God's Word, and ſo deſpiſe, 
the Force that Man can raiſe: 


n 


11 To 


1 


1 


25825 


PSALM LVIF #r, 
1: To thee, O God, my Vous arc due, 
10 thee 1 Il render Praile. _ 
13 Thou haſt retriev'd my Soul from Death, 
and thou wilt ſtill ſecure 
The Life thou haſt ſo oft preſerv d, 
and make my Footſteps ſure ; 
That thus protected by thy Pow'r, 
I may this Light enjoy: 
And in the Service of my G 
my lengrhend Days eaploy. 
Pſalm Ivii. 
I THY Mercy, Lord, to me e: 
1 On thy Protektion I depend 
And to thy Wings for Shelter haſte, 
Till this out:ageous Storm is 


2 To thy Tribunal, Lord, I 


Thou Sov 'reign Judge and God moſt high z 
Who Wonders haſt 2 n e begun, 
And wilt not lea ve thy Work undone. 


' 3 From Heav'n proteſt me by thine Arm, 


1 


And ſhame all thoſe who ſeek my Harm, 

To my Relief thy Mercy ſend, 

And Truth on which my Hope depend. 
4 For I with ſavage Men converſe, 

Like hungry Lions wild and fierce, (Words, 

With Men whoſe Teeth are Spears, their 

Invenom'd Darts and two-cdg'd Swords, 


z Be thou, O God, exalted hig 
And as thy Glor fills the $ 


3 
So let it be on h Jiſplay'd. 
Till thou art here, as there obey d. 


6 To take me they their Net prepar'd, 


And had almoſt my Soul enſnar'd; 
But fell 32822 juſt Decree 
Into the Pit they made for me. 
7 O God, my Heart is fix d, *tis bent 
Irs thar.kful Tribute to preſent, 
And with my Heart, my Voice I'll raiſe: 
To thec, my God, in Songs of Praiſe. 


8 Awake my Glory, Harp and Lute, 


No longe: let your Strings be mute: 
wal 1 my _— to take 
uu With thnec Wn aw | 
TE Ds oThy 


21 PSALM Tum. 


Fr 
10 1 
Be 
$5 let it be on Earth dif] 1 
Till chou art here, — 11 
Pſalm leis 1 
1 
13 
3 To Viatue Strangers, from the W 
their Infant · ſteps went wri — | . 
They prattled Slanders, and in Lies f 1 
4 No frick's Breed |? 
bear Ir 
The d i EY 
| | 3 3 41 
| 2 1 | L 
From whom the skilful Charmer's Voice | 
6 DE GOA _ ID” 7 
and ti break on Pow'r: | 
—— — you, 6 4 


PSALM LIX. ez 
From God, and fnatch em hence, alive, 


to their eternal Doom. 
10% The righteous ſhall rcjoice to ſee 
their Crimes ſuch Vengeance meet; 
And Saints in Proſecutors Blood 


a 
a p——— ö 


Hall dip their harmleſs Feet. 
tt Tran; then with Grief ſhall! ſce 
| Rewards obtain ; 
And own a God whoſe Juſtice will 
the guilty Earth arraign. 
Pſalm liz. 


| lie in wait, and mighty Pow'rs 
Wh nn 


[| ? 
In haſte they run about to watch 
L12441 
own on 
nnd to my — 5 
5 Thou Lord of Hoſts, and Iſrael's God, 
: their Heathen Rage ſuppreſs 4 
Relentleſs Ven take on thoſe 
whe ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 
At Evening to beſet my Houſe 
— 


grow t meet, 
1 — — 
8 


| 7 Their Throats envenom'd Slanders breath, 
their Tongues are 1 — Swords; 
| Who hears (ſay t or hearing dares 
| EE onde | 
8 But from thy Throne thou ſhalt, O 
their baffled Plors deride : 
And ſoon to Scorn and Shame expoſe 
. D 6 


On 


64 PSALM LX. 
On thee I wait, *cis on thy Strength 
; ; Fn 


for Succour 
"Tis thou, O God, art my Defence; 
who only canſt defend : | 
10 Thy Mercy, Lord, which has ſo oft 
om Dangers ſer me free, ; 
Shall crown my Wiſhes, and ſubdue 
my haughty Foes to me. | 


x: Deſtroy them rot, O Lord, at once, 
reſtrain thy * Blow, 
Leſt we ungratefully too ſoon 
forget their overthrow. 
Diſperſe them thro' the Nations round 
by thy avenging Pow'r. 
Do thou bring down their haughty Pride, 
O Lord, our Shield and Tow'r. 


12 Now in the Height of all their Hopes 
their Arrogance chaſtiſe ; (ftraint, | 
Whoſe Tongues have ſinn'd without Re- 
and Curſes join d with Lies. 
13 Nor ſhalt thou whilſt their Race endure 
thine Anger, Lord, ſuppreſs, | | 
That diſtant Lands by their juſt Doom, 
may Iſrael's Gods confeſs. 


14 At Ev'ning let them ſtill perſiſt | 


like growlin s to meet 
Still winder alf weir) round, 


and traverſe 8 Street. 5 
15 Then, as for Malice now they do, 
fror Hunger let them ſtray; 


And yet their vain Complaints aloud 
defeated of their Prey. d 


16 Whi:ſtearly I thy Mercy ſing, 
| thy wrond rous Pow'r confeſs ; 
For thou haſt been my ſure Defence, 
my Refuge in Diſtreſs. 

16. To thee wth never - ceaſing Praiſe, 
O God, my Strength 1 Il ling 7 
Thou art my God, | wn Rock from whence 

my Health and Safety ſpring. 
| _ Pſaim In. 
0 God, who haſt our Troops diſperſt, 
PFonſaking thoſe who left Thee ful, 


As © 


— 


6A Ou =» 


10 


7 


— — —— 


bs. 


ES 


PSALM IX „* 


As ve thy juſt Diſpleaſure mo 
To us in 2 2 1 

2 Our Strengih, that firm as Earth did ſtand, 
Is rent by thy avenging Hand; 
O heal the Rreaches thou haſt made, 
We ſhake, we fall, without thy Aid! 


3 Our Follies ſad Effefts we feel, 
For drunk with Ditcord's Cup we reel; 

4 But row for them who thee rever'd, : 
Thou haſt thy Truth's bright Banner reat d. 

s Let thy Right-hand thy Saints protect, 
Lord. hear the Pray ers that we dirett. 


6 The Holy God has ſpoke; and I 


O'erjoy'd, on his firm Word rely. 


To thee in Portions I'll divide 
Fair Sichem's Soil, Samaria's Pride; 
To Sichem, Succoth next I'll Joins 
And meaſure out her Vale by ine. 
7 Manaſſeth, Gilead, both ſubſcribe 
lo my Commands, with Ephraim's Tribe, 
Ephraim by Arms ſupports my Cauſe, 
And Judah by religious Laws. 
8 Moab my Slave and Drudge ſhall be, 
Nor Edom from my Yoke get free : 
Proud Paleſtine's imperious State, 
Shall humbly on our Triumph wait. 
9 Bur who ſhall 2 theſe migh Pow'rs, 
And clear my Way to Edom's Tow'rs ? 
Or through her guarded Frontiers tread, 
The Path that doth to Con queſt lead? 


10 Ev'n thou, O God, who haſt dif] 


Our Troops (for we forſook thee firſt) _ 
Thoſe whom thou didſt in Wrath forſake, 
 Atton'd, thou wilt victorious make. | 

11 Do thou our fainting Cauſe ſuſtain, 


For human Succours are but vain. 


1: Freſh Strengih and Courage God beſtows. 
is he tieads down our proudeſt Foes. 


Pſalm Ixi. 


T [ Ord, hear my Cry, 1 5 


which I oppre wi 
2 e Parts addreſs 
| d c Relief. 
* O lodge 


PSALM II. 


O lodge me ſafe beyond the Reach 
of perſecuting Pow'r, 
3 Thou, who ſo ofe from ſpiteful Foes 
baſt been my ſhelr'ring Tow'r. 


4 So ſhall 1 in thy ſacred Courts 
ſecure from lie : 


$ nr 7” * how Fongen Jewel, once more, 


6 O bleſs with long andrafy'rom Life 
| the King thou didſt ordain. 

Confirm his Throne, and make his Reign 
b accepted in thy Sight, 

And let thy Truth and Mercy both 


in his unite. 


8 So ſhall I ever ſing thy Praiſe, 
b he ever thn 


the Vows of my Diſtreſs. 


Pſalm lzii. 
1.2 1 Soul for Hel on God relies, 
N N n flows. 
My Rock, my Health, that ſupplies, 


To bear the Shock of all my Foes. 
3 How long will 2 contrive my Fall, 
You'll cou like a binting Wall, 
ou e a bindin 
Or Fence of uncemented Stone, 


© 
S244 rH 


4 To make my envy'd Honours leſs, 
ſtrive with their chief 
Ip they, tho' with their Mouths = 5 
vate Curſe with inward 1 
$, 6 12 thou, my * on — 
85 Rack and A [ga trengrh ſupply 
calth will 
To bear the Shock of all my Foes. a 


7 God does his — oy Tk 4 | | | 


7 Add — — — nl ſ· 


a = 


PSALM IXI. 7 


For God, the Merciful and Juſt, 
His timely Aid to us imparts. 
g The Vulgar fickle are and frail, 
The Great diſſemble and 
And laid in Truth's imparti 


tt For God has oft his — 2 — 
And I this Truth have fully kn 
To be of boundleſs Pow'r poſſeſa 


In which he chicfly takes Delight, 
Yet will he all the human Race 
According to their Works requite. 


4 My Life, while I that Life enj 
In blefling God I will employ ß 
with lifred Hands adore his Name: 
s My Soul's Content ſhall be as great, 
As theirs who choiceſt Daintics 
While I with Joy his Praiſe i 
6 When down l lie ſweet . 
Thou, Lord, art to I 
And when I wn in Dead of Night z 
7 Becauſe thou ſtill doft Succour bring, 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing, 
| I ceſt with Safety and Delight. 5 My 
BB Vo 1 | 
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8 My Soul, when Foes would me devour, | © 
C — faſt to thce, whoſe OD Pow'e | 
In her Support is uy 12 


9 Bur thoſe the righteous Lord ſhall 9 
Tat my Deſt — wiſh ; and they? | 
That ſeek my Life ſhall loſe their own, : 
10 They by untimely Ends ſhall di | 
Their F.eſh a 4 to Foxes lie 1 g | be 
But God ſha!) fill the Ki:'g with Joy. | 4 


1· — i ſhall ſti:; x 
| While the fa ſe Torgue and lying Vo; | 
Thou, Lord, ſhalt filence Far | nn | 


| Pſalm Ixiv. 

g -* Ord, hear the Voice of Complaint 
L io my Requeſt give 12 e 
Pre ſerve my Lite from cruel F 

and free my Soul frum Fear. 

2 O hide me with the tender ſt Care, 

in ſome {ecue Retreat. 
From Sinners that againſt me riſe, 
and all their Plots defear. 


2 See how intent to work my Harm, 
they wet their Tongues, like Swords, 
And bend their Bous to ſhoot their Darts 
ſharp Lies and bitter Words, 
4 Lurking in private ar the Juſt 
they —. _ 1 Gem: | 
And ſuddeniy at him oot, 1 
quite void of Fear and Shame. 


5 To carry on their ill Deſigns, 
— agree: "EE | 
hey ſpeak of lay ing private | 

aps Tank that — mall ſee. 

6 With utmoſt Diligence and Care 
their wicked Plots hey lay; | 

They deep Defigns of all their Hearts 
are only to betray. 


> 


But God to Anger juſtly mov 
* — 1 Bow ſhall bend; a 
A is flyi rrows 
mall! bitt efiruRtion © i 5 
8 Thoſe Slanders which their Mouths did vent 


upon themſelves ſhall fall; 


PSALM LXV. 89 


Their Crimes diſclos d ſhall make them be 
deſpis'd and ſhunn'd by all. 


g The World ſhall then God's Pow'r confeſs, 
and Nations trembling ſtand, 
Convinc's that tis the mighty Work 
al his avenging Hand. 
10 Whilſt righteous Men, whom God ſecures, 
in him ſhall gladly truſt ; 
And all the liſt'ning Earth ſhall hear, 
lou Triumphs of the Juſt. 
| | Pſalm Izv. 
1 R Thee, O God, our conftant Praiſe, 
In Sion waits thy choſen Seat: 
Our promis'd Altar; we will raiſe, 
And there our zealous Vous -omp 
2 O thou, who to my humble Pray'r, 
Did always bend thy liſt'ning Ear, 
To thee ſhall all Mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious Throne appear. 


3 Our Sins (tho' numberleſs) in vain 
To ſtop thy flowing Mercy try; 
Whilſt thou overlook'ſt the guilty Stain, 
And waſheſt out the Crimſon Dye. 
4 Bleſt is the Man, who near thee plac'd, 
Within thy ſacred Dwelling lives; 
Whilſt we at humbler Diſtance taſte, 
The vaſt Delights thy Temple gives. 


5s By wond'rons Akts, O God, moſt juſt, 
Have we thy gracious Anſwer 
In the ren oteſt Nations truſt, | 
And thoſe whom ſtormy Waves ſurround. 
6,7 God by his Strength fer faſt the Hills, 
And does his matchleſs Pow'r enrage, 
Wich which the Sea's loud Waves he ſtills, 
And angry Crowds tumultuous Rage. 
| | PART 


8 Thou, Lord, doſt barb'rous Lands diſmay, 
When they thy dreadful Tokens view : | 
With Joy they ſee the Night and Day 

| Each other's I rack by Tu:n purſue. 

9 From out thy unexhauſted Store, 

Thy Rain relieves the thirſty Grourd, 

Makes Lands tha: barren were before, 


With Cox:. and uſeful Fruits abound. 
| | FI 10 On 


PSALM LXVI. 
| Ri 
And a . V En 8: 
Thou mak'ſt them ſoft with Show'rs 
In which a bleſt Increaſe diftills. 

1: Thy Goodneſs does the circling Year 
Wich freſh Returns of Panty crown 1 


And where thy g'orious Paths appear, 
fruitful F 


barren F. 
them to Paſtures freſh and green ; 
Hills about in Order rang'd 


drop 


Pow's th 
be forc d to k 


4 Thro' all the Earth the Nations round 
ſhall thee their God confeſs : 
And with glad Hymns their awful dread 
of thy great Name expreſs. 
b O come, bchoid the Works of God, 
and then with me you'll own, 
That he toall the Sons of Men, 
has wond'rous Judgments ſhown. 
6 He made the Sea become dry Land, 
tho whichour Fathers watk'd; | 
Whilſt to each other of his Might 
with Joy his People talk d. 

7 He by his Power for ever rules, 
His Eyes the World ſurvey, 
Let no preſum Man rebel, 
| inſt his ſovercign Sway. 

O all ye Nations Nel in God, 
8, 9 O all ye Nations bleſs our 
and loud iy ſpeak his Praiſe, 


90 8 


2 8 8 2 
e. F o He 


1 


PSALM LXVII. gr 
Who keeps our Soul alive, and ftill 
confirms our ſtedfaſt Ways. 


un Inſulting Foes did us, their Slave 
thro' — bb = ny 
But yet at laſt thou bought ſt us forth 
into a wealthy 


Place. 
5 1 rin ga to —* — I'll being, 


and there my Vows I'll pay, 
14 Which I wich folema Zeal did make 
in Trouble's diſmal Day. 


| T © bleſs thy choſen Race, ? 
in Mercy, Lord, incline 3 
And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face 
on all the Saints to ſhine: 
2 That ſo thy wond'rous Ways 
may through the World be known; 
Whilft diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 


And thy Salvation own. ; Let 


92 PSALM LXVIII. 
s Let diff ting Nations join 
to celebrate thy Fame : 

Let al: the World, O Lord, combine 

to praiſe thy glorious Name. 
4 O let them ſhout and ſing, 

b — Joy — pious N . 
or thou the righteous Ju King, 
ſhall govern all the Earth. 

$ Let diff ring Nations joi 
| — th * 8 
Let all the World, O Lord, combint 
to praiſe thy glorious Name. 
6 Then ſhall the teeming Ground 
a large Increaſe diſcloſe ; 
And ue with Plenty ſhall be crown'd 


with God, ouc God 


7 Then God upon our Land 
mall —— Ble fſings ſhow'r; 
And all the World in Awe ſhall ftand 
of his refiſtleſs Pow r. 


| Pſalm Ilzviii. ; 
„ LET God, the God of Battle riſe, 
And ſcatter his prefumptuous Foes, 
Let ſhamefu} Rout their Hoſt ſurprize, 
Who ſpitefully his Pow'r oppoſe. 
2 As Smoak in Tempeſt's Rage is loſt, 
Or — _m os — Þ 
et their ſacriligivus Ho | 
his — | Preſence waſte, 


3 But * the — a his Will 
15 Favours gentle ms enjoy, 
Their upri — Hearts let Gladneſs fill, 
And cheartul Songs their Tongues employ, 
4 To him your Voice in Anthems raiſe, 
chovah's awful Name he bea:s 3 
n him rejoice, extol his Praiſe, 


Who rides upon high rowling Spheres. 


| s Him, from his Empire of the Skies, 
To this low World Compatfion draus, 
To Orphan's Claim to — 
And judge the injur'd Widow's Cauſe. 
."'6. "Tas God. who a forcign Soil, 
Reſtores por Exiles to their Hume; BI. les 


2 


PSALM LXVIII. 


Makes Caprives free, and fruitleſs Toil 
Their proud Op preſſors ri ghieous Doom. 


7 Tas ſo of old, when thou didſt lead, 
= — — Toms 1 forch, 
trange Terrors through the Deſart ſpread 
— ay ſhook che after in d Falk. . 
8 The breaking Clouds did Rain diſtil, 
And EH car n high Arches ſhook with fear; 
How then ſhou'dſt Sinai's humble Hill, | 
Of Israel's God the Preſence bear? 


Thy Hand. at famiſh'd Earth's Complaint, 
n Re iev'd her frum celejtial Stotes « K 

And when thy Heritage was faint. 

Aiſwag'd the Drought w:th plenteous Show- 
to Where Savages ha rag d before, (ers. 

At Eaſe thou mad ſt our Tribes reſide; 5 

And in the Deſart for the Poor, | 

Thy generous Bounty did provide. 


The cer Wood. we Gall d forth, 
11 Thou gav'ſt the Word. we ſally | 
And in Sa powerful Wo d — ; 
While Virgin Troops with Songs of Mirth 
In State our Conqueſt did proclaim 
12 Vaſt Armies, by ſuch Gen'tals led, 
As yet had ne ei recei d Foil, 
Forſook their Camp with ſuaden Dread, 
to our Vo. nen lett the Spoil. 


13 Tho' Egypt's Drudges vou have been, 
Your Armies Wings thail fiine +: bright 
As Doves i golden Sun-{hinc ſeen, 

Silver oer with paler Light. 

I; Tas ſo when God's Almighty Hand 

O'er ſcarter'd King: «he Longque 1 won: 


93 


5 Our Troops drawa up on Jordans Strand, 


High Salmon 's glitteriag Snow 0at-thone, 

15 From thence to J rdan's farther Coaſt, 
And 7 we did advance: 
No more her eight ſhall Baſhan boaſt, 
But that ſhe's God's Inheritance 

16 But wherefurc (tho rhe Honouis great) | 
Should this, O Mountain, ſwell your Pade? 
For Sion is his choſen Seat | | 
Where he for ever will teſide. | | 


„ PSALM LXVII. 


17 His Chariots numberleſs, his Pow rs 
Are heav'nly Hoſts that wait his Will: 
His Preſence now fills Sion's Tow'rs, 
As once it honour'd Sinai's Hill. 

x8 Aſcending high in triumph Thou 
Caprivity Captive led; 

And on thy People didſt beſtow, 
The Spoil of Armies once their Dread. 


19 Ev'n Rebels ſhall partake thy Grace 
And humble Proſclytes repair 
To worſhip at thy Dwelling- place, 
Aud all the World * Homage there: 
20 For Benefits each Day beſtow d, 
Be daily his great Name ador d: 
i» our Saviour and our God. 
Of Life and Death the Sov reigu Lord. 
21 But Juſtice for his harde:'d Focs 
P ion'd Vengeance hath decreed, 
To wound the hoary Head of thoſe, 
Who in preſumptuous Crimes ed. 
22 The Lord has thus in Th _ 
« As I ſubdu'd —— Baſhan's King, 
Once more I Il brea 
And from the Deep my Servants bring. 
23 © Their Feet fhall with a crimſon Flood, 
„ Of ſlaughter'd Foes be cover d o'er: 
Nor Earth receive ſuch impious Rlood, 


k my People's Yoke, | 


«© But leave for Dogs th? unhallo d Gore- 
5 PART III. ö 
24 When marching to thy bleſt abode, 
The wor4'rin Mulkirade ſurvey d, 


The — — of thee, our G 
In Robes of way gas. array d. 
vit 


25 r ſinging es led the Van, | 


ud Inſtroments brought up the Rear; 
Between both Troops a Virgin-train, | 
With Voice and Timb:cl charm'd the Ear. 


26 This was the Burthen of their Song, 
„In full Aﬀemblics bicſs the Lord, 
« All, who to Ifr'el's Tribes belong, 
«© The God of Ifſr'el's Praiſe record. 
27 Not little Benjamin alone 
From neigbb'ring Bounds did there attend. - | 
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Nor only Judah's nearer Throne, 

Her Counſellers in State did ſend. 

But Zebulon's remoter Seat, 

And Neprthali's more diſtant Coaſt 

(os grand Proceſſion to mans 

t up their Tribes a Princely Hoſt. 

28 Thus God to Strength and Union brought 
Our Tribes, at Strife till that bleſt Hour: 


This Work which thou, O God haſt wrought, 
Crlens i ben Res of Pour. 


To viſit Salem, Lord, deſcend, 
and Sion thy terreſtrial Throne, | 
Where Kings with Preſents ſhall attend 
And thee with offer d Crowns atone (threat 
30 Break down the Spearman's Ranks who 


ES ard Ae Homage brings 

er om 

32 The ſcatter'd Kingdoms of —j Pan 

Their common Sov r ſing. 

33 Who mounted on the loftieſt Sphere 
Of antient Heay'n ſublimely rides; 
From whence his dreadful Voice we hear, 
Like that of warring Winds and Tides. 


34 Aſcribe ye Power to God moſt High, 
Of humble Iſr'el he takes Care, | 
Whoſe Strength from out the dueky Sky 
Darts ſhining Terrors thro! the Air. 

35 How dr are thy ſacred Courts. 
Where God has fix d his carthly Throne: 
His Strengrh his feeble Saints 2 porta, 
To God give Praiſe, and him Ez 

Pſalm Iziz. | 


1 GAVE me, O God, from Waves that roul 
and preſs to overwhelm my Soul : 
2 1 Steps in Mire 1 tread, 
And Deluges o'erflow my Head. 


| 3 With reſtleſs Cries my Spirits faint, _ 


My Voice is hoarſe with long Complaint, 
My Sight decays with wile Gain 
Whild for wy I wait in vain. 
N on _ 4 My 
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4 My Hairs tho' num'rous are but few, 
= 'd _——_— that me — 
ith ground leſs Hate, grown now of Mi 
To execute their lawleſs” Se. gl, 
2p force me guiltleſs to reſign, 
As Rapine what by Right was mine. 
s Thou, Lord, my Innocence doth ſee, 
Nor are my Sins conceal'd from thee. 
6 Lord God of Hoſts, take timely 
Left for my ſake thy Saints deſpair ; 
7 Since I have ſuffered for thy Name 


R and hid my Face in Shame. 
8 — — to — * 


my Country grown 
or to my neareſt Kindred known, 
A Foreigner, expos d to Scorn, 
By Brethren of my Mother born. 


9 For Zcal to thy lov'd Houſe and Name, 
Conſumes me like devouring Flame, 
Concern'd at their Affronts to thee, 
More than at Slande:s caſt on me. 

xo My very Tears and Abſtinence 
They conſtrue in a ſpiteful Senſe: 


#1 When cloath'd with Sacklcloth for their ſake | 


They me their common Proverb make 
x3 Their Judges at my Wrong: do jeſt, 

Whoſe Wrongs they ought io have redreſt: 
How ſhould Fm expect to be, 
TProm Libels of lewd Drunkards free ? 

123 Bui Lord, to thee, I will repair 
For Help, with humble timely Prayer; 
Relieve me from thy Mercy“ Store, 
Diſplay thy Truth's preſcrving Pow x. 


14 From th:eat ning Dangers me rchieve, 
And from the Nirre my Feet retrieve 
From ſpitefu! Foes in Safety keep. 
And ſnatch me from the raging Deep, 

13 Controul the Deluge e er it ſp-ccad, 
And roll it Waves above my Head: 
Nor deep Deſtruttion s open Pi, 
To cloſe her Jaws on me permit. 


x6 Lord, hear the hun.ble Pray's I make, 
Far thy tranſcendi::g Goodreſs ſake 
Reiieve thy Supplicant once more 


From thy abounding Mercy's Store. 


17 


— 


[ 
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17 Nor from thy Servant hide thy Face, 
Make haſte, for deſp rate is my Caſe : 


18 Thy timely {uccour interpoſe, 


and ſhield me from remorſeleſs Foes. 


19 Thou know ſt what Infamy and Scorn 


I from my Enemies have born; 
Nor can their cloſe diſſembled Spite, 
Or darkeſt Plots eſcape thy Sight. 5 

20 Reproach and Grief have broke my Heart, 
Lock for ſome to take my Part; 

To pity or relieve my Pain, 
But look d (alas!) for both in vain. 

2% With Hunger pin'd for Food I call, 
Inſtead of Food they gave me Gall; 
And when with Thirſt my Spirits ſink, 
They gave me Vinega: to drink. 

22 Their Table therefore to their Health, 
Shall prove a Snare, a Trap their Wealth: 

23 Perpetual Darkneſs ſciz: their Eyes, | 
And ſudden Blas their Hopes ſurprize. 


24 On them thou ſhalt thy Fury pour, 


Till thy fierce Wrath their Rage devour, 


23 And make their Houſe a diſmal Cell, 


Where none will c'er vouchſafe to dwell. 
25 For new Afflictions they procur'd 
For him who had thy Stripes endur'd ; 
And made the Wounds thy Scourge had tora 
To bleed afreſh with ſharper Scorn. | 


27 Sin ſha!l to Sin their Steps hetrav. 
Till they to Truth have loſt the Way, 

28 From Life thou ſhalr exciuic ther Soul, 
Nor with the juſt their Names enroll. 

29 Bat me, howe'er diſtreſt and poor, 
Thy ſtrong Salvation fhal! zeſtore; 

30 Thy Pow 'r with Songs 11! then proclaim, 
And celebrate with Thanks thy Name. 

27 Ou Gad ſhall chis more highly prize, 
Than Herds of Fiocks in Sacricice: 


e: Which humble Saints with J y ſha!'l ſee 


And hope for like Redreſs with me. 
3: Fur Gui regards the Poor's Complaint, 
Sc:s Priſon'rs free f om cloſe Reſtraint. 
3+ Let Heaven. Earth, Sea, their Voices raiſe, 
And all the World re ſound his Praiſe. 
F. 3s For 
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| 35 For God will Sion's Walls ereft, 
Fair Judah's Cities will protect: 
Till all her ſcatter'd Sons repair 
To urdiſturb'd Poſſe ſſion there. 


39 This Bleſſing they ſhall at their Death, 


To their religious Heirs bequeath: 
And they to endleſs Ages more, 
Of ſuch as his bleſt Name adore. 
| Pſalm Ixx. 

* O Lord, to my Relief draw near. 


For never was more reſſing Need 


For my Deliv rance, „appear, 
and add to that Deliverance ipeed. 
2 Confuſior on their Heels return, 
Who to deſtroy my Soul combine; 
Let them defeated, bluſh and mourn 


Inſnar d in their own vile Deſign. 
3 Their Doom let Deſolation be, 


With Shame their Malice be repair d, 


Who mock'd my Confidence in thee 
And ſport of my Affliction made. 


4 With thi who humbly ſeek thy Face, 
To joyful Triumphs ſhall be rais'd ; 


And all who prize thy ſaving Grace, 
With me ſha'l fing, The 


5 Thus wretched, tho' I am and poor, 


The mighty Lord of me takes Care, 


Thou God. who only eanſt reſtore, 
To my Relicf wick ſpeed repair. 
Pſalm Ixxi. 
1, 2 PN thee I put my ſtedfaſt Truſt, 
| defend me, Lord from Shame : 
3 Incline thine Ear, and ſave my Soul, 
for rightcous is thy Name. 
Be thou my ſtrong abiding Place, 
to which I may reſort; | 
"Tis thy Decree that keeps me ſafe, 
thou art my Rock ard Fort. 
, 5 From crucl and ungodly Men 
© 
For from my earlieſt Youth till now 
my Hope has been ia thee. 
6 Thy conſtant Care did ſafely guard 
my tender Infant Days; 


be prais d. 


| 
| 


q 


. 


- 
* 
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Dirne „ 


Thon took'ſt me from my Mother's Womb, 
to ſing thy conſtant Praiſe. | 


7, $ While ſome on me with Wonders gaze, 
thy Hard ſupports me hill ; 
Thy Honour therefore and thy Praiſe 
my Mouth ſhall always fill. 
g Reject not then thy Servants, Lord, 
when I with Age decay: 
Forſake me not when worn with Years, 
my Vigour fades away. 
10 My Foes againſt my Fame and me, 
1 ſ — 3 
ainſt my Soul 1 ay their Snares, 
jw" * — take. 
11 His God, ſay they, forſakes him now 
on whom he did rely; 5 
Purſue and take him whilſt no Hope 
of rimely Aid is nigh. 


12 But thou, my God, withdraw not far, 


for {pcedy Help I call; | 
13 To Shame and Ruin biirg my Foes, 
that ſeek to work my Fail. EEE 
14 But as for me my ſtediaſt Hope 
ſhall! on thy Power depend. 
Ard I in grateful Songs of Praiſe 
my time to come will ſpend. 
| PART | 
15 Thy righteous Acts and ſavirg Health, 
my Mouth ſhall ſtill declare: 
Unable yet ro count them ail, 
tho' ſumm d with utmoſt Care. 
16 While God vouchſates me his Support, 
I' in his Strength go on, | 
All other Rigircoufnets diſclaim, 


and memion his alone. 


17 Thou Lo:d. has taught me from my Youth 
to praiſe thy glorious Name. 2 
And ever fince thy ond roue Works 
have been my conſtant Theme. 
13 Then now forſake me not, when 1 
am grey and feeble grown, 
Til 1 to theſe and future Times, 
th, Stiengih and Pow'r have ſhown. 
4 E 2 1% Row 
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19 How high thy Juſtice ſoars, O God! 


how great and wondrous are 


Thy mighty Works which thou haſt done? 


| 
| 


| 


who may with thee compare ? | 
20 Me, whom thy Hand has lorely preſe d, 
thy Grace ſhall yet relieve: 
And from the loweſt Depth of Woe, 
with tender Care retricve. 


21 Thro' thee my Time to come ſhall be 
with Pow'r and Greatneſs crown d; 
And me, whodiſmal Years have pals'd, 
thy Comforts ſhall ſurround. 
23 Then I with Pſaltery and Harp 
thy Truth, O Lord, wil! praiſe ; 
To thee, the God of Jacub's Race, | 
my Vuice in Anthemis raiſe. 


23 Then Joy ſhall fill my Mouth, and Songs 
| employ my chearful Voice: | 
My grateful Soul, by thee redeem d, 
ſhall in my Strength rejoice. | 
24 My Tongue thy juſt and righteous Acts 
ſhall all the Day proclaim ; 

Becauſe thou didſt confound my Foes, 
and brought them all to Shame. | 
Pſalm Ixzii. 

LRD let thy juſt Decrees the King 
in all his Ways direct; 

And let his Son throughout his Reign, 

thy righteous Laws reſpett. 

2 So ſhall he ſtill thy People judge 
with, pure and upright Mind; 

Whilſt all the helpleſs Poor ſhall him 
their juſt Prot find. 


3 Then Hills and Mountains ſhall 
the happy Fruits of Peace; 
Which all the Land ſhall own to be 
the Work of Righteouſneſs. 
4 Whilſt he the poor and needy Race 
ſhall rule with gentle Sway : | 
And from their humble Necks ſhalt take 
oppieſſive Y okes away. 8 
Fear 
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As long as Sun and Moon endure, 
or Lisie itſelf ſhall laſt. 
? &«< He ſhall deſcend like Ren, that chears 
| | the Meadows ſecond Birth, 
Or like warm Show rs v. hoſe gentle Drops 
ref:eſh the thirſty Earth. 


| 9 In his bleſt Days the Juſt and Good 
| {hall be with Favour crown'd ; 
The happy Land ſhall ev'ry where 
| with endleſs P-ace abound. 
1 His uncontroui'd Dominion ſhall 
R — Sea w to — 3 
Begin at proud Euphrates Streams, 
4 Ment Linges end. 
To him the ſavage Nations round 
hall bow their ſervile Heads ; 
85 His vanquiſh'd Foes ſhall lick the Duſt, 
> where he his Conqueſt ſpreads; 
10 The Kings of Tarſhiſh, and the Iſles, 
1 ſhall coſtly Preſents bring; 
\ | From ſpicy Sheba Gifts ſhall come, 
1 and wealthy Saba's King. | 


tt To him ſhall ev'ry King on Earth 
| his humbie Homage pay, | 
And diif ring Nations gladly join 
to own his righteous Sway. 
12 For he ſhail ſcr the needy free, 
 _ when they for Succour cry; 
Shall ſave the he lpleſs and the Poor, 
and all their Wants ſupply. 
PART-I 
1; His Providence, for needy Souls, 
ſhall due Supplies prepare z 
orb And over their deſencele ſs Lives 
| ſhall watch with tender Care. 
; 14 He ſhall preſerve and keep their Souls 
from Fraud and Rapine free, 
Aud in his Sight their guiltleſs Blood 
| | of mighty Price ſhall be. | 


1s Therefore ſhall God his Life and Reign 
to many Years extend. 
Whilſt Eaſtern Princes Tribute Pay, 
| and Golden Preſents ſcnd. _ 
LF E 3 Fer 
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For him ſhall conſtant Pray 'n be made, T 
thro? all his neuls rams [ — | 
His juſt Dominions ſhall afford 4s 


a laſting Theme of Praiſe. 
16 Of uſcful Grain, through all the Land, 


great Plenty ſhall appear; | 
A handfal ſown on Mountain Tops, 
ga mighty Crop ſhail bear: 
Its Fruits hike Cedars ſhook by Winds, 

a ratling Noſe ſhall yield; . 
The City too ſhall thrive and vie 

for Plenty with the Field. 


17 The Mem'ry of his glorious Name, 
thro' endleſs Years ſhall tun ; 
His ſpotleſs Fame ſhall ſhine as bright 
| — laſting as the Sun. 
In him the Nations of the World 
ſhall be compicatly ble, 
And his unbounded Happineſs 
by cv ry Tongue nail. : | 
28 Then bleſt he God, the mighty Lord, | 
| | 


the God whom Iſr'el fea:s: 
Who only wond ꝛous in his Works 1 
beyond compare 2 . f 
19 Let Earth be with his Glory fill'd; | 
for ever bleſs his Name; | 
Whilſt to his Praiſe the litt*ning World, | 
their glad Aſſent proclaim. 
— en 3 Ti 
- t certain Froots, tis plain 
A —4 will to his Saints be kind? 4 
Thar all, whoſe Hearts arc pure and clean ( 
ſhall bis pꝛotecting Favour find. 
2, 3 Till thi> ——— Truth 1 knew, 


my ſtaggering Feer had aimoit fail'd ; 
I griev'd the Sinners Wealth to view. 13, 20 
and envy d when the Fools prevail'd. ö d 
4, 5 They to the Grave in Peace deſcend, * 
and whilſt they live are hail and ſtrong, St, 21 


No Plagues or 1 roub:es them offend, 
which oft to other Men beleng, "Bp 

6, 7 With Pride as with a Chain 59 held, 
and Rapine ſeems their Robe * * | 
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Their Eyes ſtand out with farnefs ſwell'd, 
they grow beyond their wiſhes, great. 


8,9 With Hearts corrupt. and lofty Talk, 


— -- x - 


oppreſſive Methods they defend: 
Tacir Tongue thro! all the Earth does walk, 
their 7 earl ro Heav n aſcend. 
10 And yer admiring Crowds are found, 
who ſervile Viſits duly make, | 
Becauſe with _ abound, 
of which their flatt'ring Slaves partake, 
x1 Their fond Opinion theſe purſue, 


till they with them — crys 
* How ſhould the Lord our Actions view, 
* can he perceive who dwells ſo high ? 
12 Behold the Wicked ! theſe arc they 
who openly their Sins profeſs ; 
And yet their Wealth enere aſe each Day, 
all their AQtions meet Succeſo. 


13, 14 Then have I cleans'd my Heart (ſaid I) 
and waſh'd my Hands from Guilt in vain, 
If all the Day oppreſt I lie, 
and every RS ſuffer Pain. 
1s Thus did I once to ſpeak intend, 
but if ſuch Things I zaſhiy ſay ; 
Thy Children, Lord, Im offend, 
and baſcly ſhould their Cauſe betray. 


PART II. 


15, 15 To fathom this my Thoughts I bent, 


but found the Caſe roo hard tur me, 
Till to the Houic of God I went, 
then I their End did plainly fee. 


1 How high ſoc'er advanc'd, they all 


Or ſlipp'ry Places looſely ſtand ; 
Ther.ce imo Ruin headlong fall, 
caſt down by thy avenging Hand. 


19, 10 How dreadful and how quick their Fate? 
deſpis d by thee when ti. ey re deſtroy 'd; 
As waking Men with Scorn doth treat 
their Fancies that their Dreams employ d. 
27, 22 '{hus was my Heart with Grief oppreſt, 
my Reins were rack d with reſtleſo rains, 
So ſtupid was I like a Beaſt, 
who no rcfleftirg Thoughts retains. 
4 23, 24 Let 


EY 
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the Land that is thy own. 
By thce redeem'd, and Sion's Mount, 
where once thy Glory ſhone. | 
3 O come and view ourruin'd State! 1 Th 
bo long our Troubles laſt ? ' 
See how the Foe with wicked Ra 1 
has laid thy Temple waſte! | 55 
4 Thy Foes hots thy Name where late 


24 Yet ſtill thy Preſence me ſupply d, 
and — R. ht-band Aﬀfitate gave? : wy 
Thou firſt ſhalt with thy Council guide, Tune 
and then to Glory me receive. | w 
25 Whom then in Heav'n, but thee alone, 9 Yer 
—_ E — e . to 
| out the ſpacious Earth there's | - Wi 
— be ſides — can deſue. "TY wi 
2s My trembling Ficſh and aking Heart, 
may often fail to ſuccour me; 10 But 
But God ſhall inward Strengih impart, | ih 
and my eternal Portion be. | '  Shal 
27 For they that far from thee remove, 8 
ſhall into ſedden Ruin fall; | 5x W! 
If after other Gods they rove, | at 
thy Vengeance ſhall deſtroy them all. Wh 
r bar 1 Rand ill ro God ecpat — 
that 1 ſhou d ſtill ro repair; 
In him I always put my Truft, * . 18 = 
and will kis wond'rous Works declare. F-- 
5 Pſalm Ixxiv. | | ha 
I Wx haſt chou caſt us off, O God? 13 T 
wilt thou no more return ? | dy 
O why againſt thy choſen Flock Tho 
does thy fierce Anger burn? Sr 
2 Think on thy ancient Purchaſe, Lord, 


| thy zcalous Servants 5 10 Th 
The Heathen there with haughty Pump, | thi 
their Banners have diſplay d. ; Tho 
5, 6 Thoſe curious Carvirgs which did once 5 By 
advance the Antiſt's Fame. | Kb 
With Ax and Hammers they deſtroy, | The 
like Works of vulgar Frame | — 
7 The Holy Temple they have burnt, 

and what cſcap'd the Flame. | 

Has been profan'd, and quite defac'd, 18 Rei 


though ſacred to th : Mo ba 
thoug to thy Name « Thy 


\ 10 But, Lord, how long nile thou permit 


| tor evermore be loſt ? (c band ? 
it Why hold'ſt thou back thy ſtrong Right- 
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s Thy Worſhip who!ly to deſtroy, | 


maliciouſly they aim'd 
Tud all the iacred Places burn d 
where we thy Praiſe prociaim'd : 
9g Yer of thy Preſence thou vouchſaf ſt 
to tender Signs 10 ſend, | 
We have no Prophet now that knows 


| when this ſad State ſhall end. 
PART II. 


th' inſulting Foe to 
Shall all the Honour of thy Name 


and on thy patient Breaſt, | 
When Vengeance calls to ſtretch it forth, 
ſo calmly let ſt it reſt 7 
1: Thou heretofore with kingly Pow's 
in our Defence hath fought: 
| For us throughout the wand'ring World, 
| hath great Salvation wroughr. | 
1; Tas thou, O God, that didſt the Sea 
by thy own Strength divide; 
| Thou break'ſt the watry Monſter's Head, 
te Waves overwhelm their Pride. 
' 14 The | noagr 1 — of om all 
that ſeem t Jeep to Lway 5 
| Was by thy Pow'r Jſtroy'd, and made 
to ſavage Beaſts a _ . 
13 hay ciay'ſt the mp" ock, and mad'ſt 
the Waters OW 3 
Again thou mad ſt thro” parted Streams 
thy wand'ring People go. | 
16 Thine is the chearful Day, and thine 
i the black return of Night; 
Thou haſt prepar d the glorious Sun, 
and every feebler Light. | 
m By — 2 - the Earth, 
| in pertect er ſtand ; 
The 3 Warmth, and Winter's Cold, 
attend on thy Command. 
PART IM 


| 18 Remember, Lord, how ſcornful Foes 


ily urg'd our Shame; | 
have daily wage cur” BY And 
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And how the fooliſh People have 


blaſphem'd thy holy Name. 7 F. 

19 O free my mourning Turtle-Dove, 

by ſinful Crowds beſet : W 
Nor the Aſſembly of thy Poor | 

for eve: more forget. [5 H 


20 Thy antient Cov'nant, Lord. 
And make thy Promiſe good; 
For now each Corner of the Land | 

is fill'd with Men of Blood. == 

2: O let not the preſs d return | 

with Sorrow cloath'd, and Shame, Tl 


But let the Helpleſs and the Poor Wh 


— — — — — 
— of 


for ever praiſe thy Name. 9 
21 Ariſe, O God, in our Behalf, | : 
thy Cauſe and ours maintain; '-M 
| Remember how inſulting Fools 
each Day thy Name prophane. | 10 1 
23 Make thou the Boaſtings of thy Foes, 
for evermore to ceaſe, | Ex 
Whoſe Inſolence if unchaſtiz'd, . C 
will more and more increaſe. | | 
Pſalm lxxv. 1 1 
x TO Thee, O God, we render Praiſe, | 
to thee with Thanks repair, , | 
For that thy Name to us is nigh, 2 Hi 
thy wond'rous Works declare EM 
2 In Iſrel when my Throne is fix d, 
with me ſhall Juſtice reign ; | 3 Hi 
3 The Land with Diſcords ſhakes, but I Th 
the ſinking Frame ſuſtain. | 
4 Deluded Wreiches I advis'd. | 4 W 
thole Errors to redieſs. | Of 
And warn'd bold Sinners that they ſhould 
their ſwelling Pride ſuppreſs. 3 Th 
5s Bear not yourſelves ſo high as if 1 
no Pow'r could yours reſtrain; | 
Submit your ſtubborn Necks, and learn Bu 
w ſpeak with leſs Diſdain. | | - 
6 For that Promotion which to gain, ' 
your vain Ambition ſtrives, | w 
From neither Eaſt nor Weſt, nor yet Me » 
from Southern Climes arrives. 1 a 
| | 7 
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7 For God the great Diſpoſer is, | 


and Sov reign Judge alone, 
Who caſts the Proud to Earth, and lifts 
the humbie to a Throne. 


His Hand holds forth a dreadful Cup, 
with purple Wire 'tis crown'd: 
The deadly Mixture, which his Wrath 
x oo —— — round. 
this his Saints ſometimes may taſte, 
but wicked Men to — 
The bitter Dregs and be condemn d 
to drink the very Lees. 
9 His Prophet I, to all the Wor'd 
this Metſage will relate; 
The Juſtice then of Jacobs God 
my Song ſhal! celebrate 


— 


—— — 


| 10 The Wicked's Pride 1 will reduce, 


their Cruelty diſarm; | 
Exalt the Juſt, and Seat him high, 
above the reach of harm. 
[2 IN Judah the Almi 1 known. 
( Almighty there - onders ſhown) 
His Name in Jacob does excel: 
1 His Sanctuary in Salem ſtands, 
The Majeſty that Heaven commands 
In Sion condeſcends to dwell. 


3 He brake the Bow and Arrows there, 
The Shield, the temper'd Sword and Spear, 
There ſlain the mighty ow lay 3 | 
4 Whence Sion's Fame thro' Earth is ſpread, 
Of greater Glory, greater Dread, (Prey. 
han Hills where Robbers lodge their 


$ Their valiant Chiefs, who came for Spoil, 
_ Themſelves met there a ſhameful Foil, 
Securely down to Sleep they Jay, 
But wak'd no more; their ſtouteſt Bar 
Ne er lifted one reſiſting Hand 
Gainſt his that did their Legions Nay. 
s When Jacob's God began to frown, 
Both Horſe and Chatioters, o'erthrowr, 
Together llept in endleſs Nights © 
9 | . 5 Whes 


103 PSALM LXXVIL 


When thou whom Heav'n and Earth revere, 
Doth once with wrathful Look appear, 
What mortal Pow'r can ſtand thy Sight? 


8 Pronounc'd from Heay'n, Earth heard its | 


Doom, come, 
Grew huſht with Fear, when a didſt 
9 The Meck with Juſtice to reſtore ; 
10 The Wrath of Man ſhall yield thee Praiſe, 
Its laſt Attempt but ſerve to raiſe 
The Triumph of Almighty Pow'r. 


11 Vow to the Lord. ye Nation: bring 
Vow'd Preſents to th' Eternal King; 
Thus to his Name due Rev 'rence pay, 
12 Who proudeſt Potentates can quell, 
Too earthly Kings more terrible, 
Than to their trembling Subjekts they. 
o God 10 J. who w'my Hel 
x; TU cry'd, who to m | 
1 
2 In Trouble 's diſmal Day 1 ſought 
x 


my God with humble Pray'r. © 
All N , | 


ight my feſt'rirg Wounds did rur 
no Med'cine gave Relief ; mY 
My Soul no Comfort would admit, 
my Soul indulg'd her Grief. 
3 1 thought on God, my Favours paſt, 
but that increas'd my Pain; 
I found my Spirit more oppreſt, | 
the more 1 did 2 
4 Thro' ev ry Watch of tedious Night 
il on keep'ſt my Eyes awake; 
My Grief is ſwell'd io that Exceſs, 
1ſgh, but cannot ſpeak. 


| s$ J call to mind the Days of Old, 
with ſignal Mercy crown'd. 
Thoſe famous Years of antient Times, 


for Miracles renown'd. | | 
6 By Night I recolle& my Songs $ 


to former Triumphs made; 
Then {eerch, couluit, and ask my Heart 


where's row that word 'rous Aid? ' 


2 Has God for ever caſt us off, 
withd:iawn his Fa; our quite: 


8 A. 


20 
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8 Are both his Mercy and his Truth 
retir d to endleſs Night? 
9 Can his long-praftis'd Love f 
its wonted Aids to brirg ? 
Has he in Wrath ſhut up ard ſea!'d 
his Mercy's healing Spring ? 


To I ſaid, my Weakneſs hints theſe Fears, 
dut I'LL my Fears disband; 
Will yer remember the moſt High, 

and Ycars of his Right-hand. 

1: 1'l] cal! ro Mind his Works of Old, 
the Wonders of his might ; 

12 On them my Heart ſhall meditate, 
my Tongue ſhall then zecue 


8; Safe lodg'd from human S- aich on high, 

O God, thy Counſels are! 
Who is ſo g-cat a God as vurs ? 

who can with thee compare ? 

14 Long ſir ce a God of Wonders thee, 
thy reſcu d People found; 

15 Long ſince haſt Ton thy choſen Seed 
with ſtrong Deliverance crown'd. 


26 With thee, O God, the Waters ſaw, 
the frighied Billous ſhrurk; 
I he troubiced Depths themſelves, for Fear 
bene ath their Channels ſurk. (Skies, 
17 The Clouds pour'd down, while rending 
did with their Noiſe conſpire ; 
Thy Arrows all Abroad were ſent, 
wing d with aver ging Fire. 


18 Heav'n with thy T hunder's voice was torr 
whilſt all the lower World (ſeemꝰ 
With Lightning blaz d; Earth ſhook, and 
from her Foundation huri'd. 
18 Thro' rowlirg Streams thou find'ſt thy way 
thy Paths in Waters lie; | 
Thy word'rous PaHage u hete nv Sight 
thy Footſteps can diſcry. 5 
20 Thou led'ſt thy People, like a F. ock, 
ſafe through the Defart Land. 
By Moſes their meek skilful Guide, 
and Aaron's ſacred Hand, 
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110 PSALM LX XVin. 
1 ar, O my People, to u. 
H 
Let the Inſtruttion of my Mouth 
Wa in your H — deſcend. 
2 ongue. i 
Fa fer 
Dark Oracles, but underſtood. 
and own d for Truths of Old. 


3 Which we from ſacred Regifters 
of antient T:mes have known, 
And our forefathers pious Care 
to us has handed down. 
4 We will rot hide them from our 
our Off. ſprings ſhall be taught 
The Praiies of the Lord. whoſe Strength 
| has Works of Wonders wrought. 


s For Jacob he this Law ordain'd, 
this —— pan ay hs 7 5 4 
Wich Charge, to om to 
— — to Race — 3 — 80 
6 That Genetations yet to come 
| ſhould to their unborn Heirs 
Religiouſly tranſmit the ſame, 
they again to theirs. 
» To teach them that in God alone 
ke OA 
t ould ne'er his Wo 
1 23 juſt Commands, = g 
8 Left like their Fathers t ight prove 
a ſtiff Rebellious Race 1 1 
Falſe- hearted, fickle to their God, 
VUVnſteadfaſt in his Grace. 


Such were revolting Ephraim's Sons, 
, who tho' to — bred; 
And skilful Archers arm'd with Bows, 
from — ignobly — "a 1 God, 
10, 1. They fallify'd their with God, 
mis Orders dilabey d ; _ 
Forgot his Works and Miracles 
| before their Eyes diſplay d. 


12 Nor Wonders which their Fathers ſaw, 
did they in Mind retain; 


Prodigious 


11 
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Piodigious Things in Egypt done, 


and Zoan's fertile Plain 
13 He cut the Seas to let them paſs, 
re ſtrain d 1 Flool ; 
While pil'd in Heaps oa either ſide, 
the ſolid Waters ſtood. 
14 A wond'rous Pillar led them on, 
_ d - = and Tight; 
elt ring Cloud it prov) | 
a leading Fire by N'ghe. y Day, 
_ 15 WhenDrought op em u where noStteams 
the Wilderreſs ſupply d. 
He cieft the Rock. Abbe flinty Breaſt 
diſſoled into a Tide 


16 Streams from the ſolid Rock he brought, 
wo — in 1 fell, 
that trav "ling with their Camp, each Da 
4 the m__ | A | * 
17 Yet there t nn'd againſt him 
, provoking the moſt High; — 
In that ſame Deſart where he did 
their fainting Souls ſupply. 
19 They firſt incens d him in their H Ny 
\ that did his Pow'r diſtruſt ; . . 
ong'd for Meat. not urg d by 
but inks their Luft 5 wan, 
19 They utter d their blaſpheming Doubts: 
„% can God ſay they prepare | 
4 A Table in ; & Wilderteſs, | 
& ſer ofit with various Fare? 
20 He ſmote the flinty Rock ('tis true 
© and guſhing — _\ - dy 
66 But can he Corn and Fleſh provide 
« for ſuch a Multitude? 
21 The Lord with Indignation heard, 
from Heav'n avenging Flame, 
On Jacob ſell conſuniing Wrath 
on thankleſs Iſr'el came. 


22 Becauſe their unbelieving Hearts 
in God would not con fide 
Nor truſt his Care, who had from Heay'n 
their Wants ſo oft ſupply d. | 
z3 Tho! he had made his Clouds diſcharge 
Proviſions down in Show 'rs, | 
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And, when Earth fail', relie vd their Need, 


from his Celeſtial Stores. 
2 4 Tho' taſteful Manna was rain'd down 
their Hunger to relieve ; 
Tho from * of Heaven they did 
25 Thus Man wit els ſacred Food 
ingrateful Man me, fed : r 
Not paringly, for ſtill they found 
a plemieous Table . . 


26 From Heav'n he made an Eaſt- Mind blow, 


S 
27 To rain down ike Duſt, and Fou 
E like Seas unnumber'd Sand. x | 8 
23 Within their Trenches he let fall 
the luſcious eaſy Prey, 
And all around their ſpreading Camp 
the ready Booty lay. 


29 They fed. were fill'd, he gave em Leave 


their N ppetites to feaſt ; | 
30, 31 Yer ſtill their wanton Luft crav'd on 
nor with their Hunger ceas'd. 
But u hilſt in their luxurious Mouths, 
„ they did their Daintics chew, . 
Tbe Wrath of God ſmote down their Chiefs, 
and If rcl's Choſen ſlew. E290 
PART II. | 
Yet ſtill they finn'd, nor would afford 
wy his Miracles Belief; | | 
33 Therefore thro? fruitleſs Travels, he 
conſum d their Lives in Grief. 5 
34 When ſome were ſlain, the reſt return d 
to God with early Cry: 
35 Own'd him the Rock of their Defence, 
| their Saviour, God moſt High. | 


36 But this was feign'd Submifſion all, 
= their Heart their Tongue bely d; 
237 Their Heart was ſtill perverſe, nor would 
firm in his League abide. . 
33 Yer f. Il of Mercy he forgave, 
nor did with Death chaſtiſe ; 
But turn d his kindled Wrath aſide, 
nor would not let it riſe. 
N 39 For 


| 39 E 
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| 39 For he remember'd they were Fleſh 


that could not long remain; 
A murm'ring Wind that quickly paſt, 
and ne'er returns again. 
40 How oft did they provoke him there, 
how oft his Patience grieve, 
In that ſame Deſart where he did 
their fainting Souls relieve? 


41 They tempted him by tur. ung back. 
and wickedly repin'd, 
When Ifracl's God vefus'd to be 
by their Deſires confin'd. 
4: Norcall'd to mind the Hand and Day 
that their Redemption brought 
43 His Signs in Egypt, wond'rous Works 
in Zoan's Valley wrought. | 
He turn'd their Rivers into Blood, 
”w that Man and Reaſt forbore ; 
And rather choſe to die of Thirſt, 
than drink the putrid Gore. 
45 He ſent devouring Swarms of Flies, 
hoarſe Frogs annoy'd their Soil; 
46 Locuſts and Caterpillars reap'd 
the Harveſt of their Toil, | 
47 Their Vines with battering hail were broke; 
with Froſt the Fig-tree dies : 
43 Lightning and hail made Flocks and Herds 
one general Sacrifice. 
49 He turn'd his Anger looſe, and ſet 
no time for it to ceaſe ; 
And, with their Piagues, ill Angels ſent 
their Torment to increaſe. FE 
30 Heclear'd a Paſſage for his Wrath 
to Ravage uncontroul'd ; 
The Murrain on their Firſtlings ſeiz'd 
in every Field and Fold. 
$i The deadly Peſt from B-aſt to Man, 
from Field to City came; 
It ſlew their Heirs, their eldeſt Hopes, 
through all the Tents of Ham. 


$2 But bis own Tribe, like folded Sheep, 
He brought from deep Diſtreſs ; 

Ard them conducted like „ Flock, 

throughout the Wilde-rets. | 

| s3 He 


xi$ PSALM LXXVIN. 
53 He led em on, and in their Way 
no Cauſe of Fear they found : 
But march'd ſecurely thro' thoſe Deeps | | 
in which their Focs were drown'd. ( 
$5 Nor ceas'd his Care, till them he brought | 67 V 
ſafe to 174 Land, * | f 
0 


And to his Holy Mount, the Prize | 63 B 
of his viRorious Hand. 
$5 To them the our-caſts Heathen's Land 6, E 
he did by Lot divide; 1 
And in their Foes abandon'd Tents | W 
made Iſrael's Tribes refide. | 
"PARTS UM 70 1 
$6 Yet ſtill they tempred, ſtill 'd | 
the Wrath of God moſt high; | A 
Nor would to praftiſe his 
their ſt Hearts apply 1 1 
$7 But in their faithleſs Fathers Ste pe 13 
22 choſe to goz H 
| y turn d afide like Arrows ſhot | 
_ ſome deceitful Bow. on 92 ] 
$8 For him to F d 
with Altars x4 = =” E 
3 
Ir. is Je i ä A 
59 When God beard Thul, on Iſrael's Tribe, | 
his Wrath and Hatred fell; | ] 
60 He quitted Shilo, and rhe Tents 1 
where once he choſe to dwell. E 
61 To vile Captivity his Ark, 2 1 
his glory to diſdain : | | 
62 His People to the Sword he gave, 7 
nor would his Wrath reſtrain. 1 | 
63 Deſtrut᷑tive War their ableſt Youth 30 
N _untimely did confound; — | 
No _— was to th' Altar led, © 14 
with Nuptial Garland croun d. Wh 
64 In Fight the Sacrificer fell, | 4 © 
the Brief a Victim bled ; 1 3 
And Widows, who their Death ſhould mourn | 4 
themſelves of Grief were dead. | | 
65 Then, as a Giant, rouz'd from — | 31 
whom Wine had throughly Gam | | 
Shouts out aloud ; the Lord "ao d, þ 
and his proud Foe alarm W 


—_—— 
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| ris 
65; He ſmote their Hoſt, that from the Field 


a ſcatter d Remnant came, 
With Wounds imprinted on their Backs 


of everlaſting Shame. 
67 With Conqueſt crown'd he Joſeph's Tents 
Ard Ephraim's Tribe forſook 
63 But Judah choſe, and Sion s Mount 
tor his lov'd Dwelling took. 
6, His Temple he ercted there, 
wee 
e and fix d, as t 
the — Foundations lie. | 
50 His faithful Servant David too 
he for his Choice did own, | 
And from the Sheepfold him advanc'd 
to fit on Judah's Throne. | 


21 From — on the teeming Eues, 
he * im forth to feed 
His own Inheritance the Tribes 
of Iſrael's choſen Seed. 
72 Exalted thus the Monarch prov'd 
a faithful Shepherd till; | 
He fed them with an upright Heart, 
and guided them with Skill. 
Pſalm Ixxix. 
1 PEhold, O God, how Heathen Hoſts, 
have thy Poſſeiſion ſeiz'd : 
Thy ſacred Houſe they have defil'd, 
thy — City raz d. j 
2 The mangled Bodies of thy Saints 
abroad unbury d lay; 
Their Fleſh expos'd to ſavage Beaſts, 
and rav nous Birds of Prey. 


3 Quite thro? Jerus'lem was their Blood, 


like common Water ſhed ; 
And nove were left alive to pay 
lat Cune: to the Dead. . 
4 The neighb ring Lands our ſmall Remains 
with loud Reproaches wound; 
And we a Load arc 
to al! the Nations round. 
s How long u ilt thou be angry, Lord; 
muſt we for ever mourn ? | 
Shall thy devouring jealous Rage, 
like Fe, tor ever burn? 


6 On 


6 On foreign Lands that know not Thee, 
thy heavy Vengeance ſhow'r; 
Thoſe ſinful Kingdoms let it cruſh, 
that have not own'd thy pow's. 


7 For their devouring Jaws have prey'd 
on Jacub's choſen Race; 
And to a barren Deſart turn'd 
their fruitful Dwelling- place. 
8 O think not on our former Sins 
bat ſpeedily prevent 
a'moſt with Sorrow ſpent! 
9 Thou God of our Salvation, help, 
and free our Souls from blame z 
So ſhall our Pardon and Defence 
exalt thy glorious Name. 

10 Let Inſidels that ſcoffing ſay, 
2 
| engeance for thy ter 

— Thee to their cold. | 
11 Lord, hear the ſighing Pris ners Moan, 
thy ſaving Pon — ; | | 
Preſerve the Wretches doom d to die, 
from that untimely End. 
11 On them, who us oppreſs, let all 
our Sutferirgs be repaid, 
Make their Confuſion ſeven times more 
than what on us they laid 

13 So we, thy People and thy Flock 

, ſhall ever Pralle thy Name: 
Ard with glad Hearts our grateful 
from Age to Age proclaim. 


Pſalm lxxx. 

10 Iſrael's Shepherd, Joſeph's Guide, 
Thou that doſt on the Cherubs ride, 
Again in ſolemn State appear. 

2 B:hdld, how Benjamin expects, 

| With Ephraim and Manaſſeh join'd, 

In our Deliv 'rance the Effects 
Of thy reſiſtleſs Strength to find. 


3 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 
the Luſtre of thy Face diſplay; 


r 1 
Our Pray rs to thee vouchſafe to hear 


And 
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And all the Ills we ſuffer now, 
Like ſcarter'd Clouds, ſhail paſs away. 
4 © Thou, whom Heav nly Hoſts obey, 
How long RP fierce _ burn ? 
How long thy ſulF ring People pray, 
And — hs Pray 15 have no Return? 
When hungry. ue are fore d to drench 
; Our — Food in Floods of Woe; 
When dry, our raging Thirſt we quench 
With Streams of 1 cars that largely flow. 
6. For us the Heathen Nations round, 
As for a common Prey conteſt ; 
Our Foes with ſpiteful Joy abound, 
And at our loſt Condition jeſt. 
7 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou, 
The Luſtre of thy Face diſplay ; 
Ard all the Ille we ſuffer now, | 
Like ſcatter d Clouds, fhail paſs away. 


PART KH. 
8 Thou brought'ſt a Vine from Egypt's Land, 
And caiting out the Heathen Race, 
Didſt plant it with thy own Right-Hand, 
And firmly fix it in their Flace 
9 Before i: tho prepar'dſt the Ways 
_ Andmad ſt it take a laſhing Root, 
Which, d'eſt with thy indulgent Ray 
O er all the Land did widely ſhoot. 


10, et The Hills were cover'd wich its Shade, 
Its goodly Boughs did Cedars ſeem: 
Its Branches to the Sea were ſpread, 
And reach'd to proud Euphrates Stream. 
12 Why then haſt thou its Hedge o'erthrown, 
Which thou haſt made ſo firm and ſtrong? 
Whilſt all ir+ Grapes, defenceleſs grown, 
Are pluck d by thoſe that paſs along. 
13 See how the briſt ling Foreſt Boar, | 
With dreadful Fury lays it Waſte; 
Haitk bow the ſavage © ate Bana roar, 


And to cheir helpleſs Prey make haſte. 


1 ALT MM. 
14 To thee, O God of Hoſts, we pray; 
Thy wor:ed Goodneſe, Lord, renew: 
'rom Heav'n, thy Throne. this Vire ſurvey, 


And her ſad State with Pity view. 
| 18 Bchold 
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xs Behold the * made by thee 
Which thy Right Hand did guard 
And keep Ao — — D oy, 


Which for thy ſelf thou mad ' ſo firong, 


And all its ſpreadin 

At thy Rebuke they 
And periſh at thy 

17 Crown thou the 


Boughs cut dow: 
decay, 

dreadful rown. 

Kang with good Succeſs, 


16 . | 


By thy Right Hand ſecur d from Wrong; | 


The Son of Man in Mercy bleſs, 
Whom for thy ſelf thou mad 'ſt ſo ſtrong, 


18 So ſhall we ſtill continue free 

F:om whatſoe er deſerves thy Blame; 
And if once mone reviv'd by thee, 

Will always praiſe thy Holy Name. 
19 thou convert us, Lord. do thou 


And all the Ills we ſuffer 


now, 


| Like ſcatter d Clouds ſhall paſs away. | 


| | Pſalm Ixxxi. | 
x PO God, our never-failing Strength 
T with loud — op A x 4 
And jointly make a chearful Noiſe 
to — s awful Kin | 
2 Compoſe a Hymn of Praiſe, and touch 
your Inſtruments of Joy ; 
Let Pſalteries and pleaſant Harps 
you · grateful Skill employ. 


3 Let l rumpets at the great New Moon 
ttzheir joy ful Voices raiſe, | 
To celebrate th' ar pointed Time, 
the ſolemn Day of Praiſe. 
4 For this a Statute was of old, 
which Jacob's God decreed, 
To be with pious Care obſery'd 
by Ifracl's choſen Seed. 


5 This he for a Memorial ſix d 


when from Egypt's Land, | 
Strange Nations barb'rous Si eech we heard, | 


bur could rot underſtand. | 
6 © Your burthen'd Shoulders I reliey'd, | 


« You 


- (thus ſeems our God to ſay) 


The Luſtre of thy Face diſplay ; 1 


Ks * 
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© Your ſervile Hands by me were freed 
© from lab'ring in the Clay. 


7 « Your Anceſtors with Wrongs oppreſt, 


„to me for Aid did call 5 
« With Picy I their Suffe ings ſaw, 
e and ſet them tree from all. | | 
They ſought for me, and from the Clouds, 
„in Thunder | reply 'd: | 
« At Menb.!!'s co:tentivus Stream 
« their Faith and Duty try d. 
PART IL 


8 © While I my ſo:emn Will declare, 


my choſen People hear; 
66 If thou, O Iſrael, ro my Words 
** weutd lend thy liſt'ning Ear. 
9 © The! ſhall! no Gud beſide my ſelf 
« within thy Coalt b: round, 
« Nor {halt thou Worthip any God 
aof all the Nations round. 


10 * The Lord thy God am I, who thee 
brought forth from Egypt's Land 3 
« »Tis I that all thy juſt Deſires 
„ ſupply with lib'ral Hand. | 
tr ** Bur they, my choſen Race, refus'd 
© to hearken to my Voice; 
© Nor would rebe:lious Iſcael's Sons 
„make me their happy Choice. 
12 So I, provok d, reſign them up, 
to ev ry Luſta Prey; 
And in their own pe: rerſe Deſigns, 
permit:ed them to tray. 
; O that my People wiſely would 
my juſt Commandments heed ; 
And Iſrael in my righicous Ways 
With pious Care proceed! 
14 Then ſhould my heavy Judgments fa!l 
on all that them oppoſe; | 
And my avenging and be turn d 


againſt their num rous Foes. 
15 Their Enemies and mine, ſhould all 
[ before my Foorſtool bend; 
But as for them, their o. 


Lon 


ſhould never know an 
| 16 Al 


1 
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16 All Parts with P ſhall abound, 
- __ with fineſt Wheat their Field. 
barren Rocks, to pleaſe their T 
ſhould richeſt Honey yield. | 
_ 3 — * | 
x Fo! int cat c ſtands, 
G where his — Eye 4 
In Stare ſurveys the Earthly Gods, 
and does their Judgments try 
2, 3 How dare you then unjuſtly judge, 
odr de io Sinners kind 7 


Defend the Orphans and the Poor 
let ſuch yuur Juſtice find. | 


Protett the humble helpleſs Man, 
5 reduce d to deep Diſteeſs, 
Ard let not him become a Prey 
to ſuch as would oppreſs. 
$ They neither know, nor will they learn, 
_ but _— rove and ſtray; 
_ Juſtice and Truth, the World's Support, 
through all the Land decay. | 
6 Well then may God in Anger ſay, 
« T've call d you by my Name; 
I've ſaid ye are Gods, and all aliy'd | 
© to the moſt high in Fame. 
7 But ne'crrhelcſs your unjuit Deeds 
© to ſtritt Account III call; 
Lou all ſhall die like common Men, 
| like other Tyrants fall. 
s Ariſe, and thy juſt Judgments, Lord, 
throughout the Earth diſplay ; 
Ard ali the Nations of the World 
| ſhall own thy righteous Sway. 
| Pſalm Ixxxiii. 
r 14019 not thy Peace, O Lord our God, 
no longer filent be; | 
Nor with conſenting quict Looks 
dur Ruin ſce! 
2 For lo! the Tumults of thy Foes, 
o'er all the Lands arc ſpread : 
And thoſe who hate thy Saints, and rhee 
lift up their threat ning Head. 


3 Againſt thy zealous People, Lord, 
, — cxmbine; a Ad 


| ® 
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And to deſtroy thy choſen Saints, 
| a_—_ lai their Joſe — * 
cc Com cut them » ay t , 
1 their Nation quite deface * 
© That no Remembrance may remain 


4 of Iſrael's hated 
5 Thus they againſt thy People's Peace 


conſult with one Conſent : 
And diff ring Nations, jointly leagu'd, 
6 The Ibm'elees that dwell bn Tents, 

elites t well in 

5 with warlike Edom join d, 

And Moab's Sons our Ruin vow, 

with Hagar's Race combin'd. 

Proud Ammon's Off- ſpring; Gebal tos, 

I with Amelek conſpire . , 5 


EA the — — of Tyre: 
| ng Afﬀfyrian King 
their firm Ally $263 5 
Who with a pow'rful Army aids 
th' inceſtuous Race of Lot 
F 9 But let ſuch Vengeance eome to them, 
| , 2 3 7 2 
1 — 
o When thy Rik Hand their num'rous Hoſts 


Endor did confound, 
And let their Carcafles for 


to feed the hungry Ground. | 

In Let all theit mighty Men the Fate 

of Zeb and Horeb ſhare 

1, | As Zebahand Zalmunah, ſo 
let all their Princesfare. 

12 Who with the ſame Defign inſpir'd, 
thus vainly i = 

In firm Poſſeſſion for our ſelves, 

let us God's Houſes take. 

e 13 To ruin let them haſte, like Wheels 
| which downwards ſwiftly move; 

Like Chaff before the Winds, let all 

Ad their ſcaiter d Porces prove, 


=P 


14, 's As 


* 
wn PSALM LXXXIV. 


14, 5 As Fame: conſume dry 1 
that 5 d Mountains grous, 
ye let th purſuing Wrath 
error ſtrike thy Foes. 


18, 17 we the ſhroud theig Faces with Diſgrace, 
that they may _ _—_— Name; 

Or n em.confuund harden'd Hearts, 
| gentle Means diſclaim. | 
16 3 Rall the w ond' ring World confeſs = a 

thai thou who claim alone | 

Jehovah's Name v'er all the E.aeth 

has rais'd thy lofty Throne. 


Pſalm lxxxiv. 


1 ed of Hoſts the mighty Lord, 
” 0 how — th — 


Where thou, enthron d with Glory, ſhe w | 


the Brighineſi of thy Face! 
3 My lorging Soul — with Deſire 
4 view thy bleſs'd Abode; 


By gap ns _— cry out 


3 The Birds more happy far "*— 
around hee —.— bil, an 13 


and there thy iſplay! 
” Tho hay hey whale Chai hace 
Who long 20 tread the ſaceed Ways, | 


that to thy Dwelling lead! 
6 Who paſs chro- | ems s thirſty Vale, 


et no Refie ſhments want; | 
The Pools are fill d with Rain which tho 


at their Requeſts doſt grant. 


ap | 
e Mount, 
bens 4 


| their God 
O Lord, the might . 4 „ 
v ay juſt Requeſt regard 


7 Thuday greed Gam Soongeh ts Eregh 


-,-4C For God fy both our San ad 
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Thou God of Jacob, let 
be ſtill LE SR — 


Behuld, O God, for thou 
r canſt timely Aid — 
On th anointed Servant look, 
1— ay | ns. hy mar 
in thy Courts 
"7 js Las — Day! 


take. 
Mn my _ Tens of Sin, 


R Grace and Glory give; 
And no nents wid hell 
— 


51 


6 Far h ſhouldſt thou be angry ill 
1 nl Walch ſo long retain ? _ 
Revive us, Lord, and let thy Saints 
thy wonted Comfort gain 


Thy F Lord, dif 
N e 444 , 
And for thy por) row 


wie ws Ger. 


. PSALM LXXXVI. 


$ God's Anſwer Lees Pll wait, 
tor he with glad Succeſs, 
4 they no mane to folly tum) 
his mourning Saints will bleſs. 


9 Toall that fear his Holy Name 
his ſure Salvation's near ʒ 
And in its former happy State 
our Nation ſhall appear. 
10 For Mercy now with Truth is join'd, 
| and R ighteouſneſs with Peace, 
Like kind Companions abſent | 
with Friendly Arms embrace. 


Ic, 11 Truth from the Earth ſhall ſpring, whilſt 
ſhall Streams of Juſtice 5 (Heav'n 
A nd God from whom all flows, 
ſhall endleſs plenty ſhow'r. 
$3 Before him Righteouſneſs ſhall march, 
and his juſt Paths prepare; 


Whilſt we his Hol urſue 
| — 2 : 


Pſalm Ixxxvi. 
1 10 my Complaint, O Lord my God, 


thy gracious Ear incline; 
Hear me Sqiſtrelt, and deſtitute 
2 Ul Relief, For thine ! : 
2 thou, „ preſerve my Soul, 
of = does th — pes z 8 
Thy Servant — and * v hoſe Tiaſt, 
relies on thee, reſtore 


To me, who daily thee "FM 
thy Mercy, Lord, extend: 
4 Refreſh thy Servant's Soul, whoſe Hopes 
on thee d. 
5 * Lord, art — not only good, 
* to on too 3 | 
— x Metey 1 all thoſe 
== for thy Mercy ſue. 
6 To my repeated humble Pr 1 
O — attentive be Y 
7 When troubled I on thee will call, 
for thou wilt anſwer me. 
8 Among the Gods there's none like thee, 
O Lord, alone Divine 


To 


P SALM LEXXVI re. 


To thee as much inferiour they, 
as are their Works to thine. 
9 Therefore their great Creator thee 
| 1 —, — — adore : 
Their miſguided 'rs and Praiſ 
to thy bleſs! N — hoy 0 
10 All ſhall confeſs thee great; and great 
the yy ng vey ra 
Confeſs thee 0 ſupreme 
confeſs thee God alone. : 


PART IL 


11 Teach me thy Ways O Lord, and I 

from Truth ſhall ne er depart, 
In Reverence to thy ſacred Name 
Ft 1 

12 wi aiſe, 

praiſe thee Lewy Heart — 3 
And to thy everiaſting Name 

eternal Trophies tear 


| 13 Thy boundleſs Mercy ſhewn to me 
| tranſcends my Power 10 tell; 
For thou haſt oft redcem'd my Soul 
from loweſt Depths of Hell. 
14 O God, the Sons of Pride and Strife 
have my Deſtruc̃tiun ſought, 
Regardleſs of thy Pow'r that oft 
has my Deliv rance wrought. 


15 But thou thy conſtant Goodneſs didſt 
to my Aſſiſtance bring; 
Of Patience. Mercy, and of Truth 
thou cverlaſting Spring | | 
16 O buunteous Lord, thy Grace and Strength 
to me thy Servant ſhow; | 
Thy kind Protection, Lord, on me 
thy Hand-maid's Son beſtow. 
1) Some Signal give, which my proud Foes 
| may 21 and Kay: 5 
When thou, O Lord, for my Relicf 
and Comfort doſt engage. 
| Pſalm Ixxxvii. 
1 G OD's Temple crowns the Holy Mount 3: 
the Lord there cundeicends to duell 


t 
n 


To 


F 3 2. His. 
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Eris. 


„ „n 
uch from her proceed 
Th' Almighty ſhall eſtabliſh her. - 
6 His gen'ral Liſt ſhall ſhew, when read 
That ſuch a Perfon there was 
And ſuch did ſuch an Age adorn. 


7 He'll Sion find with Numbers fill d 
of ſuch as * high Renown 
very Hand ana Voice Muficians killa, 
and (her tranſcending Fame to crown) 
Of Cid ſhe ſhall on — 
Like Waters from a living Spring. 


Pſalm I=zzviii. 


xr Tom my God and Saviour I, 
Day and — * addreſs my Cry: 
2 Vouch afe my mournful Voice to hear, 
y Diſtreſs incline thine Ear. 
3 For Sem of Trouble me invade, 
draws near to Deatb's — — 
4 1 one whoſe Strength and H 


They number me among the Dead. 
s Like thoſe who ſhrouded in the 8 


From thee no more Remembranee have; 
Caſt off from thy ſuſtaini = 
6 Down to the Confines of 
7 Thy Wrath INE genes 
Afflitting me with re R: 
Mie alle 42 = Waves have preſt, 
Too weak, alas, to bear the leaſt. 


8 Remov'd from Friends, 1 figh alone 
In a loath'd Dungeon. laid, where zone 
A Viſit will vouchſafe to me, 


CEE Foe) Hopes of Liberty. 


6 My 


My 
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9 My Eyes from weeping never 


ceaſe 
waſte, bur ſti | my Griefs increaſe; 
et daily, Lord to thee 1 'd, 
Wich out- ſtreich d Hands invok'd thy Aid. 
10 Wilt thou by Miracles revive 
The Deal, w thou forſbok ſt alive ? 
From Death reſtore _— to fing, 
Whom thou from Priſon wouldft not bring d 
11 Shall the mute Grave thy Love confeſs ? 
A mould'ring Tomb thy Faithfulneſ, ? 
12 Thy Truth and Pow'r renown obtain, 
Where Darkneſs and Obii vion reign ?. 
x3 To thee, O Lord. I cry, forlom, 
My Pray 'r prevents the early Morn. 
34 Why haſt thou, Lord, my Soul forſook, 
Nor once vouchſaf'd a gracious Look ? 
13. Prevailing Sorrows bare me do 
Which from my Mouth with me have grou n;- 
Thy Terrors diſtraſt my Mind, 
| Fears acker Days behind. 
16 Thy Wrath has burſt upon my H da, 
Thy Terrors fill my Soul with Dread ; 


| 17 Environ'd as with Wave, combin d, 


And for a ral Del join d 
19 My Lon * all 
Remo d from Sight, and out of Call; 
To dark Oblivion all re:ir'd, 
, or at leaſt ro me expir d. * 


Pſalm lxxxix. 


TA Mercies, Lord, ſhall be my Song; 


my Song on them ſhall ever dwell; 
To Ages yet unborn my To gue, 
thy nevei- failing Truth ſhall tell. 
2 | have affirni'd, and ſtill maintain, 
thy Mercy ſhall f r ever laſt; 
Thy Truth, that does the Heav'ns ſuſtain, 
like them ſhall ſtand fur ever faſt. 


3 Thus ſpak'ft rhou, by thy Prophet's Voice; 


« with David I a „ have made, 
To him my Servant and my Qhoice, 
© by ſolemn Oath this Grant convey'd 
4- © While Earth. and Scas, and Skies endure 
thy Sced ſhall in my S. ght remain - _ 
Ss F 4. «To 
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To them thy Throne I will enſure, 
« they to endleſs Ages reign. 
5 For ſuch ftupendiovs Truth and Love 
both Heav'n and Earth juſt Praiſes owe, 
Buth Choirs of Angels ſung above, 
aud by aſſembled Saints below. 
6 What _ of Celeſtial Birth 
to vie with Iſracl's God ſhall dare? 
Or who among the Gods of Earth, 
with our Almi ighty Lord compare? 
With Rev'rence and religious Dread, 
f his Saints ſhall ro his Temple preſs: 
His Fear through all theirHearta ſhould ſpread, 
who his Almighty Name confeſs. 
Lord God of Armies, who can boaſt 
of Stren 


Of ſuch a num'rous faithful 


as that which dues thy Throne ſurround ? 
Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea controul, 


and change the FroſpeRt of the 
Thou pak 't the — 4 B. llows row 


thou mak ſt the rowling Billows ſleep. 
10 Thou brak ſt in Pieces Rahab's Pride, 
da ndl didſt oppreſſi ve Pow'r diſarm: 
Thy ſeatter d Fc es have dearly try d 
Force of thy refiſtleſs Arm. 
28 In thee the ſov'reign Right remains 
of Earth and Heav'n: thee, Lord, alone 
The World, and ail that it contains, 
their Maker and Preſerver own. | 
12 The Poics on which the Globe does reſt, 
were form'd by thy creating Voice; 
Tabor and Hermon, 
in thy ſuſtaining Pow r rejoice. 
13 Thy Arm is mighty, ftrong thy Hand, 
| n. Lord — Jt — i 
14 Poſſeſt of abſolute Command, 
5 
15 „ thrice Happy they, w ar 
as — — joytul Sound; 
Who may at Feſtival's appear, | 
with thy moſt glorious crown'd, 


16 Thy Saints ſhall always be o'crjoy'd, 
| rr £5 


gth or Pow'r, like thine xenown'd ? 


reigns 
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And in thy Righteouſneſs employ'd, 
2228 Foes be rais'd — big. 


rz, 


vn For in thy Strength the 1 * advance, 


whoſe Conqueſt from thy Favour ſpring, 
The Lord of Hoſts is our Defence, | 
And Iſrael's God our Iſracl's King. 


| 19 Thus ſpak ſt thou by thy P. 's Voice, 


A mighty Champion I will ſend, 
1 From Judah's Tribe have I made Choice 
t of one who ſhall the reſt defend. 
w © My Servant David I have found, 
&« with Holy Oil anointed him; | 
1i * Him ſhall the Hand ſupport that crown'd, 
and guard that gave the Diadem. 


u No Prince from him ſhall Tribute force, 


4 no Son of Strife ſhall him annoy ; 


| ; © His ſpiteful Foes I will diſperſe, 


4“ and them before his Face deſt:oy. 
My Truth and Grace ſhall him ſuſtain; 
„ his Armies in well-order'd Ranks 


| 23 © Shall conquer from the Tyrian main 


„ to Tygris and Euphrates Banks. 


| 5 © Me for his Father he ſhall take, 


ce his God and Rock of Safety call; 


y“ Him 1 my firſt-born Son will male, 


c and earthly Kings his Subjekts all. 
% To him my Mercy 1˙Il ſecure, 
© my Cov nant keep fur ever 


yy © His Seed for e er ſha | endure. (laft: 


| te his Thiozc, till Heav'n diffolves ſhall 


PART III. 
1 But if his Heirs my Lau forſake, 
© and from my ſacre a Precc pts ltray, 


[Iz © If they my righteous Statues break, 
| *© norſtnaly my Commands obey : 


|: © Their Sins 1'll vifit with a R , 


„and for their Fully make them ſmart; 


13; * Let will not ceaſe to be their God, 


not Hom my Truth. like them depart. 


9 * My Cov nant I will ne er revoke, 
: bot 15 —— or ry wa : 0 | 
1 he I hings that once m ve ſpoke 
„ ſhall in — Force — wh ; 
SO" F 8 1 One 
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35 © Onec have I ſworn, but once for all, 
| 44 and made my Holineſs the Vie, 
« That 1 my Grant will ne'er zecal, 
« nor to my Servant David lie. 
26 * Whoſe Throne and Race the conſtant Sy, 
« ſhall, like his Courſe. eſtabliſh'd ſec: 
37 © Of this my Oath, thou conſcious Moon, 
© in Heaven my faithful Witneſs be. 


23 Such was th zous Promiſe, Lord 
N but thou baſk now our Tribes forfook; 
Thy own Anointed haſt abhorr' 
and turn'd on him thy wrat 
39 Thou ſeemeſt to have render d void, 
the Cov'nant with thy Servant made, 
Thou haft his Dignity deſtroy d, 
and in the his Honour laid. 
40 Of ſtrong Holds thou haſt him bereft, 
| and brought his Bulwarks to decay: 
41 His frontier Coaſts defenceleſs left, 
a publick Scorn, and common Piey. 
4% His Ruin does glad Trium ield, 
| to Foes — by thee ah 3 
43 Thou haſt his conqu ring 8 O. 
his Valour turn'd to ſhameful 
41 His Glory is to Darkneſs fled, 
his Throne is levell'd with the Ground : 
45 His Youth to wretched Bondage led, 


withShame o'erwhelm'd and Soriow drown'd, 


46 How long ſhall ue thy Abſence mourn ? 
wilt thou for ever, Lord retire? © 
Shall thy conſuming Ar.ger burn, 
till that, and we at once en pire ? 
47 Conſider. Lord, how ſhort a Space, 
thon doſt for mortal Life ordain 
No Method to pro'ong the Race, 
but loading it with Grief and Paint 
48 What Man is he that can controul 
 _ Death's ſtritt una lterable Doom; 
Ort xeſcue from the Grave his Soul, 
— — 
9 , where's t e, t | ' 
9 the Oath to which thy Truth did 8 
938 to David — his Race, 


Grant which Time ſhould ne er repeal? 
| | | 30 Set 


unſicel d, 
t. 


nd, 
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rb 


10 
ith Infamy, Re =_—_ and $ 
Which i in my Hen caſt 1 Is 
1— mg of —_— by gre 
owt penn at Name, 
have made thy Servant their Jeſt; 
6¹ * juſt Praiſes — 


fing, The Land lai, 


Amen, Amen. - 


Pſalm xc. 
8 () ph he — 
of us thy choſen Race 
From Age to > Age thou ll haſt been 
FS dy way wo. be TY he Mountains 
= t ttt 
or th' Earth . World didſt frame 


always wert the God, 
—— vert ens mighty 


3 Thou turneſt M — Bl, 
e n ben n 
N | 4 
a deny ale d ws 


1 For in thy Sigh a thouſand Years, 


are like a Day that's paſt; 
Or like a Watch in dead of Night, 
whoſe Hours unminde q waſte. 


5 Thou ſw us offs witha Flood, 
we vam ke Dreams; 
At firſt we grow | —_— aſs. that feels 


the Sun's reviving Beams. 


s Bat howſvever freſh and fair, 


it's Morning - Beauty ſhows; 
*T is all cut down, — wither'd quite, 
before the Ev ning cloſe. 


7, 8 We by thine A 2 
8 by ah Wrat — d 
he thy Sight are — 
9 Beneath thy —_ Effects 
our — — we dae at, A 


like . that — 2 3 N 
| F6 10:Our.. 
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zo Our Term of Time Y 
_ A ee os 
But if with more than common Strength, 


to Eighty we arrive 


PART II. 
11 282 's dread Effets 
does, as — revere 


per thy Wrath does ll or riſe, 


2 ——— eve Willow len Hears, 
may ever be inclin'd. | 
13 8 Servants, Lord, return, 
y relent ! 
a= eur Sine, do thou 


T 1 be os, 
9 and chear our 
85 thy carly Mercy ſend; 
That we may all our Days to come, 
in Joy and Comfort ſpend. 
15 Let happy Ti with lar Amends. 
— Þ nn eg 
Ore at the leaſt the Thom 
our afflicted Years. 
16 10 all th om, Lord, let this 
2 — — 
to our - ct 
| thy glorious Pow'r 6 ſhown 
27 Let th ht Ra ſhine 
4 _— Work Succeſs; y 
1g 4 Work. we have in Hand, 
thou vouchſafe to bleſs. 
Pſalm xci. 
1 Hx phat has God bis mir made, 
| ſhall under the Almi 
Secure and undiſturb'd —_—_— 3 


2 Thus to my Soul of him I'll ſay, 


He is my Fortreſs and my Stay, DN 
My God, in whom wil confide 1 
N 3 3 Nn 


> 


| Un 
Ag Hae bo Hz Of wy own 


F 
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3 His tender Love and watchful Care 
Shall free thee from the Fowler's 
And from the noiſome Peſtilence 
4 He over thee his Wings ſhall 
And cover thy un ed Head: 
His Truth ſhall be thy ſtrong Defence. 


s No Terrors, that ſurprize by Night, 
Shall thy undaunted Courage fright, 
Nor deadly Shafts that fly by Day: 
6 Nor Plague of unknown Riſe, that kills 
In Darkneſs, nor infetious Ills. 
That in the hotteſt Seaſons ſlay. 


7 A thouſand at thy Side ſhall die, 
At thy Right-hand ten thouſand li 
4 While thy firm Health untouch'd remains: 
8 Thou onl t look on and ſce | 
The Wicked's diſmal Tragedy, 
And count the Sinners mournful Gains. 


9 Becauſe with well-plac'd Confidence; 
Thou mak'ſt the Lord thy ſure Defence, 
And on the higheſt doſt rely : 
10 Therefore no III ſhall thee befall, 
Nor to thy healthful Dwelling ſhall 
Any infe&tious Plague draw nigh. 


11 For he, throughout thy happy Day 
To keep thee ſate in km, ag 
Shal gi ve his Angels ſtrit᷑t Commands; 
11 And they leſt thou ſhould change to meet 
With ſome rough Stone to wound thy Feet, 
Shall bear thee ſafely in their Hands. 


13 yy Fo and Aſps that thirſt for Blood, 
And Lions roaring for their Food, 
Beneath his conqu'ring Feet ſhall lie. 
14 Bzcauſe he lov'd and honour'd me, 
Therefore (ſays God) I'll ſet him free, . 
And fix his glorious Throne on high. 


is He'll call, I'll anfwer when he calls, 
| And reſcue him when III betals, 
Increaſe his Honour and his Wealth; 
16 And when, with undiſturb'd Content, 
His long and happy Life is ent, 
His Eud I'll crowa with ſaving —_ 
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| Pſalm zeii. 
Tt O W good and pleaſant muſt it be - 
H to thank the Lord moſt High ? 
And with repeared H of Praiſc 
his Name to magn 57 TR 
2 Withevery Morniug's early Dawn, 
his Good nels to relate 
And of h:s conſtant Truch, each Night, 
the glad Effects repeat. 
To ten ſtrir gd Inftruments we'll fing, 
p , with novel * join' ; 
to the wit Sounds, 
r 
4 For thro thy wond'rous Works, O Lord! 
thou mak ſt my Heat rejoice ; 
The Thoughts of 1hem ſhall make me glad, 
and ſhout with chearful Voice. 


s, 6 How wond'rous are thy Works, O Lord! 
how deep are th ö. 
Wa ee laid, 
He half thinks, when wicked Men, 
e thinks, when wi 
4 like Graſs, look freſh and gay, 
How ſoon their ſho:t liv'd 8 muſt. 
for ever paſs away. 


8, 9 But thou, my God, art ſtill moſt high 
wit — — es — ly fin, 
thought they might ſecure | 
Mal! 2 with Wal 
10 Whiiſt thou exalt'ſt my ſov'reign Pow r, 
and mak ſt it largeſt ſpread, 
And with refreſhing Oil anoint'ſt 
my. conſecrated Head. 


81 1 ſoon ſha'l ſee my ſtubborn Foes - 
to otter Ruin brought; | | 
A nd hear the diſmal Kind of thoſe 


ho have againſt me ſought. | 
12 Brt righteous Men, like Euicful Palms, 
make a glorious Show 5 
As Cedars that on | . 
in ſtately Order grow. 


13, 14 Theſe, planted in the Houſe of God, 
witllin his Courts ſhall thrive ; | 


Their | 


| 3, 4 How long. 
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Their Vigour and their Luſtre both 
ſhall in old Age revive 
15 Thus will the his Juſtice ſhew, 
and God my ſtrong Defence 
Shall due Reward: to all the World, 
impartially diſperſe. 


x Wir clad, with Strength array'd, 


Lord that o'er all Nature reigns ; 
The World's Foundation ſtrongly laid, 
and the vaſt Fabrick ſtill . 


„ 4 The Floods, O Lord, life up their Voice, 


and toſs the troubled Waves on high; 
But God above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
and make the angry Sea comply. 
s Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure; 
and they that in thy Houſe would dwell, 
That happy Station to ſecure, | 
muſt rH in Holineſs excel. 
Pſalm æciv. 
1, 2 God, to whom R belongs 
20 thy Vengeance now diſcloſe, F 
Ariſe, thou Judge of all the Earth, 
and cruſh thy hau o | Foes. 
— all ſinful Men 
their ſolemn Triumph. make ? 
How long their wicked A tions boaſt, 
and infulently ſpeak ? 5 
5, 6 Not only Gy ty Saints oppreſs, 


but unprovok 


7 * And yer he Lord ſhall ne'er perceive, 


ely thus they ſpeak) 
oe Herlag + wg gud : 
< the God of Jacob take. 


8 At length, ye * Fools your Wants 


endeavour to diſcern ; 


In Folly will you ſtill proceed 
ml Wk wer bn? 


9, 0 Can 
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who his known Will ? 

x3 He fathoms all the Tho 

25 te Hear bi bees 


how vain 
PART II. | 
12 Bleſt is the Man whom thou, O I 
in Kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe, FIG 
And by thy ſacted Rules to walk 
doſt lo ingly adviſe. 


13 This Man ſhall Re 


vi 
& and Safety find 
in Scaſors of Diſtreſs; __ 


Whilſt God prepares a Pit for thoſe 
that ſtubbornly trangreſs. 
»4 For God will never from his Saints. 
. his Favour wholly take; 
His own Puſſeſſion and his Lot 
he will not quite forſake. 
15 The World then confeſs thee juſt 
| 4 * pt rg png z. 8 
thoſe that chuſe t ight 
ſhall in thoſe —— pA ID 
16 Who will a in my behalf, 
when wicked Men halls ? 
Or who, when Sinners would op 
my ii — e —— MR 
17, 18, 1 0 ce in Silence | 
" but 3 = Lord was near, * 
To ſtay me when I ſlipt; when ſad, 
my troubled Heart to chear. 


20 Wilt thou, who art a God moſt juſt, 
their ſinful Throne ſuſtain, 
Who make the Law a fair Pietence 
their wicked Ends to gain ? 
21 Againſt the Lives of righteous Men, 
they form thei: cluſe Deſign, 
And Blond of Innocents to ſpill, 
in ſulemn League combine. 


But my Defence is fi | 4 
he Lot art ge - 


2 


FeS g. 


He is my Rock, to which I may 
„Dee Lo hall auf? their ill Defgns 
all cauſe t 
— on their on Heads to fall; 
He in their Sins ſhall cut them off, 
our God ſhall {lay them all. 


Pſalm xc. 
I O Come loud Anthems let us ſing, 
Loud Thanks to our Almig — ty King, 
For we * — — ſhould 82 
When our Sal ock we praiſe, 
0 Into his Preſence let us haſte, 
| To thank him for his Favours paſt; 
To him addrefs in joyful Songs, 
The Praiſe that to 2 — 


13 % 
F Hs with uncivall'd Glory 
A King ſuperior far to 
| Whom Gude the : Heathen 55 call. 
| $ are i Hands, 
i The The Screnget of Hille cha ommands the Skies, 
| that 
— — 
s The rouling Ocean's vaſt Abyſs 
| the ſame foy'reign Rights is Hand, 
is mov'd by his Almighty 
That form'd wh fix'd the f 
6 O ler us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with Adoration — 
Down on our Knees devour! 


Before the Lord our Maker 


For he's our God, our Shepherd he, 
i His Flock and Paſture Sheep are we; | 
If then you'll (like his Flock) draw near 
To Day if you his Veice will bear. 
s Let — your barden d Hearts renew, | 
your Father's Crimes and d Jadgments too, 


Nor here provok d my Wrath, as they 
In deſart Blains of Meribah. | 


9 When thro' the Wilderneſs they mov 
9 And me with freſh I emptations prov Y: 
They till chro- Unbelict rebell d, 
Whi bey my wond'rous Works beheld 
10, 11 
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forty Years my Patience grier d, 


11 T 
bo ty I their Wants relies d: 
Then -- *Tis a faithleſs Race I ſaid, 
Whoſe Heart from me has always ſtray d. 


They ne'e: will tread my ri hreous Path; 


Therefore to them in ſcttled Wrath, 
Since they deſpiſed my Reſt, I ſware 
That they ſhould never enter there. 
1 Eng to the Lord a new made Song; 
| Sfx Earth in one affcemb'ed Throng, 
| Her common Patron's Praiſe reſound. 
2 Sing to the Lord, and bleſs his Name, 
From Day to Day bis Praiſe proclaim, 
us has with Salvation crown'd. 
3 To Heathen Lands his Fame rehearſe, 
His Wonders to the Univerſe. 
He's great, and greatiy to be prais d ʒ 
1 In N zeſty and — , 
8 
Ss For Lageantry an $ ail, 
Are they 
He only rules, who made the Skies. 
6 With Majeſty and Honour crown'd, 
Beauty and Strength his Throne ſurround. 
5 Be therefore both to him reſtor'd 
By you, who have falſe Gods ador'd, 
| Aferibe due Honour ro his Name; 
8 Peace-off-rings on his Altar lay, 
Before his Throne your Homay pay, 
Which he, and he alone can claim. 
9 To worſhip at his ſacred Court, | 
Let all the trembling World reſort. 


10 Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 
Whoſe Puw'rs the Univerſe tuſtains, 
And baniſh'd Juſtice will reſtore: 
11 Let therefore Heaven new Joys confeſs, 
And Heavenly Mirth et Earth expreſs, 
Irs loud App'auſc the Ocean roar, 
It mute Inhabitants rejoice. _ 
And for his Triumphe find à Voice. 
12 For Joy let fertile Valleys ſing, 


* barg: 


whom Gods the Heathen call; 


| 7 Confounded be their unpious Hoſts, 


| 


1 L reigns, let all the Earth 
| 3 Devouring Fire before his Face, 
| 6 The Heavens, his Righteouſneſs to ſhow, 


b Glad Sion of thy Triumph heard, 


: 


| 9 For thou, 
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The tuneful Choir of Birds awake, 
The Lord's Approach to celebrate. 


| 13 Who now ſets out with awful State, 


His Circuit thro' the Earth to take; 
From Heav'n to judge the World he's come, 
with Juſtice to reward and doom. 


Pſalm xzcvii. 


in his juſt Government rejoice z 
all the Iſles with ſacred Mirth, 
in his Applauſe unice their Voice. 
1 Darkneſs and Clouds of awful Shade, 
his daz!ing Glory, ſhroud in State; 
Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 
and fix d by his Pavilicn wait. 


his Focs around with Ver.geance ſtrook; 
4 His Lightning ſer the Worid on Blaze, 
Earth ſaw ut, and with Terror ſhook. 
The proudeſt Hills his Preſence felt, | 
therrHeight norStrength could — 
The proudeſt Hills like. Wax did me 
in Preſence of the Almighty Lord. 


with Storms of Fire obr Foes purſu'd ; 
And all the trembling World below, 


have his deſcending G o view'd. 


who made the Gods to whom tl. ey pray, 
All who of Pageant Idols boaſt 3 
to him, ye Gods, your Worſhip pay. 


ard Judah's Daughiers were o erjoy d: 
Becauſe thy righteous Judgmente, 
have Pagan Pride and Pow'r deſtroy d. 
'O God. a. e ſcated High, 
above Earth's Potertates enthren'd: 
Thou, Lo:d. unrivali'd in thy Sky, 
ſupreme by all chis Gods art own d. 


| 10 You, who to ſerve this Lord affire, 


abhor what's ill, Truth eſteem; 
He'll keep his Servant's Soul entire, 
and them from wicked Hands TO. 
11 For 
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11 For Seeds are fown of glorious Light, 
a future Harveſt for — Juſt; 
And Gladneſs for the Heart that's right, 
to recompence his pious Truſt. 
32 Rejoice, ye Righteous in the Lord 
— of 15 Holineſs, 4 
Deep in your faithful Breaſts record, 
and with your thankful Tongues 
Pſalm xeviii. | 
x Sing to the Lord a neu- made Song, 
Wi; 4 d done: 
Wit ight- Arm, 
the Conqueſt he has won. "o 
2 The Lord has through the aſtoniſh'd World, 
diſplay'd his ſaving Might, 
And made his righteous A&s 
in all che Heathen s Sight. 
3 Of Ifracl!'s Houſe his Love and Truth 
wide Emrh's eemoreſt Fares, the 5 
n e % | the ow'r 
of Ifrael's God have ſeen. 
4 Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants 
| their chearful Voices raiſe, 
And all with univerſal Jo | 
refound their Maker's aife. 
s With Harp and Hymns ſoft Melody 
into the ort bring | 
6 The Trumpet and brill Cornet's ſound, 
the Almighty King. | 
y Let the loud Ocean roar her Joy, 
wich all that Seas contain: 
The Earth. and her Inhabitants, 
join Conſort with the Main. 


8 With Joy let Riv'lets ſweil to Streams, 
to {prcadiny Torrents they; - 

And echoing Vales from Hull to Hill 
redoubled Shouts convey 


9 To welcome down the World": great] udge, 1 


who docs with Juſtice come, 
And with impartial Equiiy, 
ro reward and doom. 
| Pſalm xcix. 
1 IEbovah reigns, let therefore all 
J the guilty Nations quake: 


on Cherubs Wings he ſets enthron'd, 


| 4 For Truth and Juſtice in his Reign, 


: 


z Let therefore all with Praiſe addreſs 


| 6 Moſes and Aaron thus of Old 


5 S ALM C. T4, 
let Earth's Foundation ſhake, 


2 On Sion's Hill he keeps his Court, 


his Palaces makes her Tow'rs ; 
Yer thence his Sovereignty extends 


ſupreme o'cr carthly Pow'rs. 


tis great and dreadful Name; 
And with his unreſiſted Might, 
his Holineſs proclaim. 


of Strength and Pow'r take place; 
His Judgments ate with Righteouſneſs 
dil pens d to Jacob's Race. 7 
5 Therefore exalt the Lord our God, 
before his Footſtool fall: 


And with his unteſiſted Might, 
his Holine ſs extol. | 


among the Prieſts ador'd; 
Among his Prophets Samuel thus 

- a — Name implor d. 

Diſtreſs d upon the Lord they call d 
who ne ex their Suit deny'd. 

But as with Rev rence they implor d, 
he gracioully reply'd. 


J For with their Camp, to guide their March, 


the cloudy Pillar mov'd ; 


They kept his Laws, and te his Will 
ient Servants prov d. 
He anſwer'd them, forgiving oft 
his People for their ſake ; 


And thoſe who raſlily them oppos'd, 
did fad Examples * | 


N | Wich Worſhip at his ſacred Courts, 


exalt our God and Lord, 
For he who only holy is, 
alone ſhail be ador d. 


| Pſalm e. | 
12 WITH one Conſent let all the Earth 


to God their chearful Voices raife, .. 
Homage pay with awful Mirth, © © 
and fing before Lo Songs of Praiſes 
* 3 Con- 
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3 Convinc'd that he is God alone, 
from whom both we and all p:ocecd ; 


We whom he chuſes for his own, 
the Flock that he vouchſafes to feed. 


4 O enter then his Temple Gate, 
thence to h:s Courts devoutly preſs, 
And ftill your grateful Hymrs repeat 
and ſti I his Name with Praiſes bleſs; 
.5 For he is the Lord ſupremely goud, 
his Mercy is for ever ſurc ; | 
His Truth, which always fitmly Rood, 
ts endlels Ages ſhallendure, 


Pſalm «i. 


3 NF Mercy 's never-failing $ 
0 And fiedfaft 2 
And fince they both to thee 
To thee, O Lord, addreſs my Song, 

2 When. Lord, theu ſhalt with me reſide, 
Wiſe Diſcipline + Fon ign ſhail guide; 
With blans'efs Lite wy felt 1'll Babe 
A Pattern for my Court to take. | 


a. 
4 Who to Re ars no Regar 
Him will — diſcard. * 
$ The pri vate Slanderer ſhall be 
In publick Juſtice doum d by me : 
From haughty Looks I'll turn afide, 
And mortify the Heart of Pride. 


6 But Honeſty call'd from her Cell, 
In Splendor at my Court ſhall dwell, 
— Whoſe Vintue's 
Shall have the firſt Pieferments there. 
7 No Politicks fhal! recommend 
His Country's Foe to be my Friend; 
None e er ſhall to my Favour riſe 
By flatr'ring or malicious Lies. 


| @ All thoſe who wicked Courſes take, 
An early Sacrifice III make; 
Cur off, deſtroy, till none remain 


4 


aktice make their Car, 


God's boly City to prophane. 


1 


Pſa'm cii. 


Hen I pour out my Soul in t. 
W do 1 O Lord, attend; _ 
To thy eternal Throne of 
let my ſad Cry aſcend. 
20 * Nan thou thy glorious Face 
Times of deep Datel ſtreſs ; 5, 
Incline thine Kee. and when I call, 
my Sorrows ſoon redreſs. 


3 Each cloudy Portion — Life, 
like ſcatter d Smoke 
My fhrivell d — 12 Hearth 
'd with continual Fues. 


4 dy cart like Graſs, Toy fee ls the Blaſt 


Does lan ih fo with Gulch, that ſcarce 
a Fool I mind. 


$ - of my ſad Eſtate, 
1 ſrend og reath ir. Groans : 
leſh is worn any, my Skin 
W Few des wy ſtaring | 
61 bo am hop a Tag — 
chat 
Or like an Ol, that fs all Day 
in hollow Trees 


In Watchings, or in reſtleſs Dreams 
the Night by me is ſpent, 
Az by thoſe ſolitary Birds 
| that loneſume Rooks frequent. 
8 All Day ty r ons 1 am made 
the Subjett of their Scorn; 
Who all Volſeſt wich furious 
have my Deſtruction ſworn. 


9 When ing on the Ground 1 
mw? eſt with Gric tief and Fears, 
is fiew'd with Aſhes o'er, 
y Drink is mix d with Tears. 
10 1255 on me with double Weight 
thy heavy Wrath does lies: 


For th mak Fall 
—— * 
w tie Tl, 


I ar like | 2 
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Up 
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My Beauty does like wither'd Grafs, 
Tick — Luſtre fade. 
12 But the eternal State, O Lord, 
no length of Time ſhall waſte : 
The Mem'ry of thy wond'rous Works 
from Age to Age ſhall laſt. 


1; Thou ſhalt ariſe, and Sion view 
with an unclouded Face ; 
For now her Time is come, thy own 
appointed Day of Grace. 
14 Her ſcatier'd Ruins by thy Saints 
KL 2-7 
ve to ſee 9 
dn Duſt and Rubbiſh laid. 
x5, 16 The Name and Glory of the Lord 
all Heathen Kings ſhall fear; | 
When he ſhall Sion build again, 
and in full State appear. 


17, 16 When he regards the Poor's Requeſt | 


nor flights their earneſt Pray r: 
Our Sons for this recorded Grace, 
ſhall his juſt Praiſe declare. 


19 For God, from his Abode on high, 
his gracious Beams diſplay d; 


The Lord from Heav'n his lofty Throne, 


has all the Earth ſurvey d. 
20 He liſten'd to the Captives Moans, 
he heard their mournful Cry - 
And freed by his refiſtleſs Pow'r, 
the Wreiches doomꝰ' d to die. 


21 That they in Sion, where he dwells, 
might cclebrate his Fame, 
And thro” the Holy City ſing, 
loud Praiſes to his Name. 
22 When all the Tribes aſſembling there 
their ſolemn Vows addreſs; 
And neighbouring Lands with 
the Lord their God confeſs. 
22 But e er my Race is run, Strength 
a thro? his fierce Wrath LT 8j 
He has, when all his Wiſhes bloom's, 
eut ſhort my hopeful Days 
2 Lord, end not thou ny Life, ſaid I, 
when half is ſcarcely pat: 


Ty 
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Thy Y-ars from worldly Changes 
to endleſs Ages laſt. 4 * 
25 The ſtrong Foundations of the Earth 
of old by thee were laid; 
Thy Hands the beauteous Arch of Heav's 
with wond rous Skill have made: 
26, 27 Whilſt thou for ever ſhalt endure. 
they ſoon ſhall paſs away ; 
And like a Garment often worn, 
ſhall furniſh and decay. 
Like that, when thou ordain'ſt their Change, 
to thy Command they bend; en 
But thou continu'ſt till the ſame, 
nor have thy Years an end. 
28 Thou to the Children of thy Saints, 


ſhall — Quiet give ;z "I 
Whoſe Race, ſecurely 

tral in ho Prekance Lee. 
| 1,2 MA Sovl, infpir'd with ſacred Love, 
| b M God% Haly Name for ever bleſs; 
Of all his Favours mindful prove, 

and ſtill thy grateful Thanks 
| 4 4 Tis he that all thy Sins forgives, 
e, and after Sickneſs makes thee ſound; 

From Danger he thy Life retrieves, 

by him with Grace and Mercy crown'd. 
| 5,6 He with. T bing s my Mouth ſupplics, 
8 thy diere, Egk ike — | 
He, when the guiltleſs Suff rer cries, 

his Foe with juſt Revenge purſues. 
| 7 God made of old his gightcous Way 
to Moſes and our Fathers known: 
His Works to his eternal P:aiſc, 

were to the Sons of Jacob ſhown. 


ient, | * The Lord abounds with tender Love, 

| ard unexampled ARtsof Grace; 

| His weaken'd Wrath doth ſlowly move, 

bis willing Mercy flows apace _ 

| 9, 10 God wil: not always harſhly chide, 
but wich his Anger quickly part; 

And loves his Puniſhment to guide, 

more by his * our D 


11 As 


11 As high as Heav'n its Arch 
above this little Spot of Clay; 
So much his huundlcfs Love tankentls 
* small Ret} oe xs has 2 can | 
12. t: As far as A trom Eaſt 0 Welk, 
" far he has our Sins — 43 
Who with a Father's tender Breaſt 
has ſuch as fear him always lov'd. 


14, 15 For God, who en Trnme frovoge, 
bs conſiders that we are but Cla 
How treſh ſoc'er we ſeem, nas 
like Graſs or Flow'rs muſt fade away. 
16, 1% Whilſt they 2 with ſudden Blaſt, 
nor can we find the former place; 
\ God's faithful ever laſts 
to thoſe that fear him, and their Race. 


x8 This — * 1 on — {deg | 
proceed in his appointed Wa 
And who not onl 9 his Wilk 
but to it juſt Obedience pay. 
19, 20 The Look, the umverlal King, 
Thi, 'n has _ his , Throne: 
o him, ye Angels, praiſes 
3 whale ard his Pow! ir is hom 


21 Le that his juſt Commands obey, 
and hear and do his ſacred Will; 
Le Hoſts of his, this Tribute p 
ho ſtill what he ordains fu Th 
21 Lerev 8 Creature jointly bleſs 
the mighty Lord; and thou my Heart, 
Wich grateful Joy thy Thanks ak, 
and in this Cor:ſfort bear thy Part. 


Pſalm civ. 


| » Blu God my Soul; thou, Lord, al. 
Ketten! pire without Bounds : 


With Honour thou art crown'd, thy Tha | 


eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. 
2 With Light thou doſt thyſelf enrobe, 
and Glory for a Garment take; 
Heav ns Curtain ſtretch beyond the * 
the Canopy of State to make. 


3 God builds on liquid Air, and forms 
his ren Chambers in the Slaes: 


Te| 


14 
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The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms | 
the ſwift-wing'd Steeds with which he flies. 
4 As bright as Flame, as ſwift as Wind, 
—_— Miniſters Heav'n's Palace fill, 
To have their ſundry Tasks aflign'd ; 
all proud to ſerve their Sov reigu Will. 
6, 5 Earth on her Center fix'd he ſet 
| ber Face with Waters overſpread; 
85 Nor proudeſt Mountains dar'd as yet, 
tio lift above the Waves their Head, 
7 But when thy awful Face appeat d, 
__ _th' inſulting Waves diſpers'd; they fled 
aſt, When once thy Thunder's Voice they heard, 
and by their Haſte confeſs'd their Dread. 


8 Thence ug by ſecret Trafts creep, 
| and e from the Tn nx vide, 
Thro' Valleys travel to the Deep, 
appointed to receive their Tidc, | 
9 There haſt thou fix'd the Ocean's Bounds, 
the threatning Surges to repel : 


That they no more »'crpaſs their Mounds, 


3 nor to à ſecond Deluge ſwell. FE 
W PART II. 
tio Yet thence in ſmaller Parties dra 
the Sea recovers her loſt Hills: 


And ſtarring Springs f.om cv'ry Lawn 
ſurprize the Vales with plentcous Rills. 
ax The — 39 —_ are —_— led, 
weary wi ur, faint with Drought 
mn | And Ales on wild Mountains bred, . 
1 have Senſe to find theſe Currents out. 


11 There ſhaly Trees, from ſcorching Beams, 
1 1 @ * Thang : 
| rink, and to the bounteous Streams, 
=_ | rerun the * of — ay | 
r His Rains from Heav'n d Hills recruit, - 
— = that ſoon tranſmit the liquid Stur: 
Till Earth is burthen'd with her Fruit, 
and Nature's Lap can hold no more. 


Jlok, | 14 Graſs for our Cattle todevour, 
he makes the Growth of ev ry Field: 
Herbs for Man's Uſe, of various Pow'r, 
that cither Food or oy E 
| 2 is Wich 
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25 With cluſter d Grapes he crowns the Vine L 
to chear Men's Heart oppreſs d with Cares 5 


Gives Oil that makes his Face to ſhine, 
and Corn, that waſted Strength repairs. 


16 The Trees of God without the Care 
or Art of Man, with Sap are fed: | 

The Mountain Cedar looks as fair | | 
as thoſe in Royal Gardens bred. 5 8M 


17 Safe in the lofty Cedars Arms | | 
the Wand'rers of the Air may reſt: 4 
The hoſpitable Pine from Harms = 
paotetts the Stork, her pious Gueſt 1 


2x8 Wild Goats = craggy _ . DD 
its tow ring heighths their Fortreſs make, 
Whoſe Cells in — extend, as 
where fceble Creatures Refuge take. E- 
29 The Moon's inconſtant Aſpett ſhows | 
the a pointed Seaſons of the Year: 


Th' inſtrukted Sun his Duty knows 31 70 
his Hours to riſe and diſappear. 1 
20, 21 Darkneſs he makes the Earth to ſhrowd, | * 


when Foreſt Beaſts ſecurely ſtray: 
Young Lions roars their Wants aloud | 
to Providence, that ſends them Prey. = 
22 They range all Night on Slaughter bent, 3 
till ſummon'd by the riſing Morn, 


To ſculk in Dens, with one Conſent, | 33 1 
the conſcious Ravagers return. | 
23; Forth to the Tillage of his Soil, | 34 4 
tde Husbandman ſecurely gors, | 
Commencing with the Sun his Toil, | 3s 1 
with hint returns to his Repoſe. | 
24 How various, Lord, thy Works ate found, ST 


for which thy Wiſdom we adore : 
The Earth is with thy T rcaſure crown'd, 
till Nature s Hand can graſp no 1N0tCs 


. PART Iv. 0 
25 But fill, the vaſt unfathom'd Main A 
of Wonders a new Scene ſup pics, 
Whoſe Depths Inhabitauts cuitain > ih 
- of ev — and ev ry Sie. | | 
25 Full freighred Ships from ev y Port, | 
there cut theit unmoleſted Way; | | 


Leviathan 
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Leviathan, whom there to ſport 
thou mad'ſt, has Compaſs there to play. 
25 Theſe various Tronps of Sea and Land, 
in Senſe of common Want agree ; 
All wait on thy diſpenſing Hand, 
and have heir daily Alms from thee. 
18 They gather what thy Stores diſpe:ſe, 
without their Troubie to provides 
Thou op it an fp the Univerſe, 
the craving World is all tupply'd. 


29 Thou for a Moment hid'ſt thy Face, 

the num'rous Ranks ot Creatures mourn ; 
Thou tak't their Breath, all Nature's Race 

forthwith to Mother-Earth return. 

30 Again thou ſenr'ſt thy Spirit forth, 
t inſpire the Maſs with vital Seed; 

Nature's reſtor'd, and Parent-Earthb 

ſmiles on her new - created Breed. 


3. Thus thro' ſucceffive Age: ſtands 

firm fix i thy p- ovidential Care; | 
Pleas'd with the Works of thine own Hands, 
thou doſt the Waſtes of Time repair. 

31 One Look of thine. one wrathful Lock, 
Earth panting Breaſt with Terror fills ; 
One Touch from thee with Clouds of Smoke 

in Darkneſs ſhrouds the proudeſt Hills. 


33 In praifing God, while he prolon 

| — 1 will that — — 

| 24 And join Devotions to ny Songs, | 
ſincere, as is in him my Joy | | 

35 While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'd, 
my Soul, praiie thou his Holy Nam 

Till with my Song, the liſt'ning Wor 
join Conſort, and his Praiſe proclaim. 


| Pſalm cv. | 
1 O Render Thanks, and bleſs the Lord, 
invoke his ſacred Name ; 
Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds. 
his maichleſs Deeds proclaim. 
2 Sing to his Praiſe in lorry Hymns, 
| bis wond'rous Works rehearſe : 
Make them the Theme of your Di 
and Subjctt of your Verſe. 
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* * in his Almighty Name 


to be ador d; | | 
And let their Heart o'erflow with Joy, 19 
that humbly ſeek the Lord. 
4 Seek ye the Lord his ſaving Strength BY 
devoutly ſtill implore : 
And where he's ever preſent, feck \ 


his Face for evermore. | 
s The Wonders that his Hands have wrought, | 2 
® keep thankfully in Mind; 
The nghteous Statutes of his Mouth, SS 
and w ot us — 5 
4 Know is Servant Abraham's Seed, 
ne til our God, bis Jule, AU | * 
He's ti is s 
K — the Earth take Place. | 
$8 His Cov'riant he hath in Mind 
for num'rous Ages . | — 
Which yet for thouſand Ages more | 
in equal Force ſhall laft. 1 


to Iſaac made ſecure; | 5 

10 To Jacob and his Heins a Law 
| for ever to endure. = 
rt That Canaan's Lard ſhould be their Lot, 
when yet but few they were: | 

x 2 But few in Number, thoſe few 

all friend'efs — there. 

13 In 32 from _ to Realm, 
they remov d; A a 

14 Wiilh Jo eſt Monarchs for their Sake * 


ſeverely he reprov'd; 21 
x5 © Theſe mine arointed are, ſaid he, 8 
4 Jet nore my Servants wrong, 1 


«© Nor treat the pooreſt Prophet ill, 
<« that does to me belong. 
ts A Dearth a loft by his Comm and, 
did through the Land prevail; 


. „ 3 
Till Corn, the chief Support of Life, : 
| Taunsining Corn did 2 . 7s 


G R 1 | 
Sold into 2 but their Death 5 
who ſold hum to prevent. 16 5 | 


8 Hy 


| 18 His Feet with heavy Chains were cruſh'a, 


2 Th' Almighty there with ſuch Increaſe 
25 Their vaſt Increaſe the Egyptians Hearts | 


26 His Servant Moſes then he ſent, 


23 He cal:'d for Darkneſs, Darkneſs came, 
29 Each Stream and Lake transform'd to 


33 He ſent them . Hail for Rain, 
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with Calumny his Fame: 

19 Till God's appointed Time and Word 
to his Deliv'rance came. 

20 The King his ſov'reign Orders ſent, 
and reſcu'd him with ſpeed : 

Whom private Maiice had confin'd, 

the People's Ruler freed, 

zt His Court, Revenues, Realm, were all 

 Cubjeted to his Will; | 
21 His greateſt Princes to controul, 
teach his Stateſmen Skill. 


To Egypt then. invited Gern, 
23 To invi ue 
, hal Eid Iſrael came; 
And Jacob held, by Royal Grant, 
the fertile Soil of Ham. 


* 5 — z | 
with their ors they 
in Strength . Naser d. 2 


with jealous Anger fir d, 
Till they his Servants to deſtroy, 
by treach rous Arts conſpir d. 


Epouard wid Sipo? and Miracles, 
27 wer'd with Si I 
—— their Miſſion true 


Nature his Summons knew ; (Blood, 


the wond'ring Fiſhes flew. 
30 In putrid Floods throughout the Land, 
the Peſt of Frogs was bred ! 
From noiſome Fers ſent up.to croak 
at Pharoah's Board and 


3: He gave the Sign, and Swarms of Flies 
came down in cloudy Hoſts: 
_ Whilſt Earth's enliven'd Duſt below 
bred Lice thro” all rhcir Coaſts, _ 


and Fite — 
£ o 33 He 
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He ſmote their Vi 
. 


From Trees to Her deſcend 
1 no verdant Thi — * 


E ke dr rakes ie . 
mp fs» cont 1 
36 From Fields to Villages and Towns, 


engeance flew ; 


OR nt, 


oſe already prov d | 


39 ſhroudin 


r Def Eu 
40 N for Fleſh, with Ev ning Quaik 


nd wget. — 
From Heav'n's own Granary, each Morn, 
the Bread of Angels 1 | 
Rock, whoſe flinty Breaſt 
1 forth a ing Tide, 
Whoſe flowing Stream, where e er they 
the Deſart's Drought ſupply d. 
42 For ſtill he did on Abraham's Faith, 
and ancient League reflett; 8 
43 He brought his le forth with Joy, 
With Triumph — 1 K 
te rooting out their 
M Gone — 5 fertile Soil, 255 
To them in Cheap Pofſeſſion gave 
the Fruit of — Toil. 


«5 That they his Statutes might obſerve, 
* 8 Laws - 4 


4 He ſmote the 


(march'd 


For 
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For Benefits ſo faſt let us 
our Songs of Praiſe repay. 

Pſalm evi. 


10 Render Thanks 10 God above, 
The Fountais of eternal Love: 
Whoſe Mercy firm f:om Ages paſt 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever lait. 
2 Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt. but numberleſs ? 
Whar mortal Eloquence can raiſe \ 
His Tribute of immortal Praiſe ? 


| 3 Happy are they, and only t F 
e ey y they, 


om thy Judgmerts never ſtray, 
Who know A2 Sn, rot only Fd 
But al ways practice what they know, 
Extend to me that Favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſe: doſt afford; 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
Ler thy Salvation viſit me. 


| 5s O! may I worthy prove to ſee 


Thy Saints in fu:l Proſperity ! 
That I the joyful Choir may join, 
And count thy People's Triumph mine, 
6 Of Parents vile tlie viler Race; 
But ah! can we expect ſuch Grace; 
Who to their Miſdeeds have atted o'er, 
And with new Crimes inc:cas'd their Score ? 


7 Irgrateful they no longer thought 
on al} his Works on Egypt wrought; 
The Red-Sea they : o tober view d, 
But they their bate Diitruit wenew d. 

8 Yet he, to vindicate his Name, 
Once mare to their De iv trance came; 
Jo make his Sov\ctya Pow'r be known, 
That he is God, and he alone. 


9 To Right and Left at is Command, 
The paiiing Beep diſc.os'a her Hand; 
Wahc.c aim ant dry the Fatlage lay, 

As thro? ſume parch'd and deta:t Way. 

10 Thus reſcu d trom their Foes they were, 
Who cloſely preis d upon their Rear 3 

I: Whoſe Rage fut ſu'd em to thole Waves, 
That prov'd the Raſh Purſucr's Graves. Ty 

'P 12 Th: 
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33 The watry Mountains ſudden fall | 
O'erwhelm'd 12 Pharoah, Hoſt and all; 
This Proof did ſtupid Iſrael move 2 
To own God's Truth, and praiſe his Love. 995 

PART II. 

13 But ſoon theſe Wonden they 

for his Counſel waited not: - | 

x4 But luſting in the Wilderneſs, 1 
Did him with freſh Temptations preſs. | 

13 Strong Food at their Requeſt he ſent, 
But made their Sin their Puniſhment. 

16 Yet fill his Saints they did oppoſe, Y 
The Pricft and Propher whe be chaſe. |. 

17 But Earth, the Quarrel to decide, 


Her vengeful Jaus extending wide, 


Raſh Dathan to her Center drew, | 3 
With proud A biram's faftious Crew. 

x8 The reſt of thoſe who did confpire 3 
To kind'e with Sedition's Fire. | 
With all their impious Train, became 3 


A Prey to Heaven's devouring Flame. 


19 Near Horeb's Mount a Calf they made, 


And to their molten Image pray d; 1 
20 Adorir.g what their Hands did frame, E 


And changed their Glory to their Shame. 
27 Their God and Saviour they forgot, | 35 


Ard all their Works in Egypt wrought: 
22 His Signs in Ham's aſtomſh'd Coat, 

And where proud Pharaoh's Troops were loſt, 
23 Thus urg d. his vengeful Hand he ꝛcar d, 

But Moſes to the Breach appear d; 

The Saint did for the Rebels pray, | 
Ai d turn'd Heav'ns kindled Wrath away. 
24 Yet they his pleaſant Land deſpis d, 

Nor his repeated Promiſe priz'd: 

25 Nor did the Almighty's Voice obey, 

But when God ſaid. go vp, would ſtay. * 
26, 27 This ſeal d their Dom without RedrebG 39. 

To periſh in the Wilder es, | 

Or elſe to be by Heav'ns Hands | 

O erchtoun, and ſcatter d thro' the Lands. 

e 11 
29 Yet, urreclzim'd, this fiubborn Race, 
Baai z-Fevr's Weiſhip did embract: 


ae Au iz aucuc-c — 


and «2 a & awd 


ceame 


On ſacrifices to the Dead. 


29 Thus they perſiſted to 


God's Vengeance to the final Stroke: 
"Tis come: ----the deadly Peſt is come 
To execute their general Doom. 


30 * 5 — 8 Holy! | 
e ighty's Vengeance to atlw i 
id, by ewe bold Offeers fall, * 
Th' Atonement made that ranſom' d All. 
3t As him a heav'nly Teal had mov'd; 
* Heav'n the zealous Aft approv d; 
o him confirming, and his Race, 


The Prieſthood he ſo well did grace. 


32 At Meribah God's Wrath they mov d, 
* Moſes for — on —— d ʒ 

33 ole patient t id provoke, 
Till raſhly the meck — e 

34 Nor when poſſeſ- d of Canaan's 
Did they perform the Lord's Command, 
Nor his commiſſion'd Sword employ, 


The guilty Nations to deſtroy. 


33 Nor only ſpar'd the Pagan Crew. 


But mingling learnt their Vices too; 


35 And Worſhip tv thoſe Idols paid, 


Which them to fatal Snares beætray d. 
3% 3$ To Devils they did ſacriſice, 
Their Children with relentleſs Eyes, 
Approach their Altars through a Flood 
their 9wn Sons and Daughte s Blood. 


No cheaper Victims would appeaſe 
Canaan's remorſeleſs Deities: 

No Blood her Idols reconci'e. _ 
But that which did the Land deſile. 


PART IV. 


| 39 Nor did theſe ſavage Cruelries 


The haiden'd Repr bates ſuffice: 
For afier thei: Hearts Luſt they went, 
And daily did new Crimes invent. 

42 Bur Sins of ſuch in Feral Hue, 
God's Wrath againſt his 1 dre w, 
Till he, their once indulgent Lord, 


Hi, owu Inheritance abhort d. 


(3 6 41 He 
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41 He then defenceleſs did 
To their inſulting Heathen Foes ; 
And made them on the Triumphs wait, 
Of thoſe who bore them greateſt Hate. 
* Nor thus his Indignation ceas d, 
Their Liſt of Tyrants ſtill increas'd, 
Till they, who God's mild Sway declin'd, 
Were made the Vaſſals of Mankind. 


43 Yet when diſtreſs'd they did repent, 

His Anger did as oft — tom 
But freed « did his Wrath provoke, 

Renew their Sins, and he their Yoke. 
44 Nor yet implacable he provid, 

Nor heard their wretched Cries unmoy'd; 

45 But did to Mind his Promiſe bring, 
And Mercy's incxhauſted Spring. 

45 Compaſſion too he did im 
Ev'n to their Foes Sh os, 
And Pity for rheir Suff rings bred 

In thoſe who them to Bondage led. 

47 Still ſave us, Lord, and Iſrael' Bands 
Together bring from Heathen Lands ; 
So to thy Name our Thanks we'll raiſc, 
And ever triumph in thy Praiſe. 

43 Let Iſrael's God be ever bleſs'd, . 
His Name eternally confeſs'd ; 

Let all his Saints with full Accord, 
Sing ivud Amens----Praiſe ye the Lord. 
Pſalm cvii. 

x TO God your grateful Voices raiſe, 

And! 


who does your daily Patron prove: 
| et your — Praiſe 


attend on his eternal Love. 


25 3 Let thoſe give Thanks whom he from Bard: | 


of proud op ng Fors releas'd; 


And brought them back from diſtant Lands, 
from North and South, and Weſt and Eaft. 


Thro' lonely deſart Ways he w 
ad nor could a demie — find: 9 85 
Till quite with T 
their fainting Souls within them pin d. 
6 Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear, 
did they their mournful Cry addieſs: 


hirſt ard Hunger ſpent, ; 


16 ] 


„ 
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Who graciouſly vouchſaf'd to hear, 
anl Geol ho from their deep Diſtreſs. 
7 From crooked Paths he led them forth, 
and in the certain Way did guide, 
To wealthy Towns of great eſort, 5 
whele all their Wants were well ſupply d. 


8 O then that all the Earth with me 
would God for this his Goo2neſs __ 
And for the mighty Works which he 
thro'-out the wond'ring World diſplays. 


g For he from Heay'n the ſad Eſtate 
of longing Souls with r 
Meat, 


To hungry Souls that pant 
his — daily Food rene ws. 
„ 
io Some lie with Darkneſs compaſs'd round. 
in Dcath's uncomfortable Shade ; 
And with unweildy Fetters bound, 
by prefling Cares more heavy made : 
x4, 2 Becauſe God's Counſel they defy'd, 
ard lightly priz'd his Holy Word: 
With theſe Afflictions they were > ke 
Help at : 


they fell, and none 
13 Then ſoon to God's 7 E 
they did their mournful Cry addreſs; 


Who pracioully vouchſafed to hear, 
and freed them fiom their deep Diſtreſs, 


14 From diſmal Dungeons, dark as Night, 
and Shades as black as Death's 1 
He brought them forth 10 chearful Light, 
and welcome Liberty beſtow'd. 9 


1s O then that all the Earth with me 
would God tor this his Goodneſs praiſe! 
And for the mighty Works, which he 
thro out the wond ring Wuild diſpiays. 
16 For he with his Almighty Hand 
the Gates of Braſs in Pieces broke: 
No: could the matiy Bars withſtand, 
or temper d Steel reſiſt his Stroke. 
PART III. | 


17 Remorſeleſs Wretches void of Senſe, 
with bold Tranſgte ſſions God defy ; 3 


r* 
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And for their multiply'd Offence, 
oppreis'd with fore Diſcaſes lie: 
28 Their Soul, a Prey to Pain and Fear, 
abhors to taſte the choiceſt Mears ; 
| And they by faint Degrees draw near 
| to Death's inhoſpitable Gates. 
x9 Then ſtrait to God's indulgent Ear, 
do they their mournful Cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchſafes to hear, 
and frees 1hem from their deep Diſtreſs, 


20 He all their ſad Diſtempers heals, 
| his — both — Safety gives; 
And when all human Succour fails, | 
from near ton them receives. 


21 O then that all the Earth, with me, 
would God for me his Goodreſs praiſe ' 
And for the mighty Works which fe 
throughout 1 


22 With Off :ings let his Altar flame, 
whilſt they their grateful Thanks expreſs, 
Ard with loud Joy his Holy Name, 
fur all his Acts of Wunder bleſs, 
| PART Iv. 
24 They that in Ships with Courage bold 
* as ſwelling 5 Trade — 
Do God's amazing Works behold, 
and in the Drep his Wonders view, 


25 No ſooner his Command is paſt, 
but forth a dreadful Tempeſt flies, 
which ſu ee ps the Sea with rapid haſte, 
and makes the ſtormy Billows riſe : 


2.5 Sometimes the Ships toſs d up to Heav'n, 
on Tops of Mountains Waves appear ; 
Then down the ſteep A byſs are driven, 
whilſt every Soul diffoſves with Fear. 


27 They reel a1 d ſtagger to and fro, | 
like Men with Fumes of Wine oppreſt; 
Nor do the ski!ful Seamen know, 
which Way to ſtecr, what Courſe is beſt, 


28 Then ſtraight to God's indulgent Ear, 
they to their mournful Cry adds ; 


| 


'9 Who | 


wond'ring World diſplays [ 


42, 


— * — ä : r * = 
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Who graciouſly vouchſafes to hear 
oo Gam frm the drop Dildeels, 


29, 20 He does the raging Storm appeaſe 
* 3 makes the Andes + calm a ill, | 
With Joy they ſee their Fury ceaſe, 
and their intended Courſe fulfil. 


z O then, that all the Earth u ith me, 


would God for this his Goodreſs praiſe ! 
And for the mighty Works, which he 
throughout the wond'ring World diſplays. 
32 Let them, where all the Tribes reſort, 
advance to Heav'n his glorious Name; 
And in the Elder's ſov'reign Court. 
with one Conſent his Praiſe proclaim. 


PART V. 
33, 34 A fruitful Land, where Streams a 
God's juſt Revenge it People ſin, 
Will turn to dry —— ound, 
io puniſh thoſe that dwell therein. 


35, 36 The parch'd and deſart Heath he makes, 
| to flow with Streams and ſpringing Wells ; 
Which for his Lot the Hungry takes, 

and in ſtrong Cities ſafely dwells. 


35 38 He ſows the Fie'd, the Vineyard plants, 
which gratefully his Toil repay; 
Nor can, whilſt God his Blefling grants, 
his fruitful Sced or Stock decay. 


29, But when his Sins Heav'n's Wrath provoke 
bis Health and Subftancr fade * 4 
He feeis the Oppreiſcrs gauling Yoke, 

and is of Grief the wretched Prey. 


49 The Prince u ho ſlights what God commands 
expos d to Scorn, muſt quit his Throne, 
And over wild and deſart Lands, 
wheie no Path offers, ſtray alone. 


4: Whilſt God, from all afflicting Cares, 
ſers up the bumble Man — bag Yay 
And makes in Time his num'rous Heirs 


with his incieaſing Flocks to vie. 


42, 4: Then Sinners ſhall have nought to ſay, 
* the juſt a decent Joy ſhall hes * 


Th? 
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The Wiſe theſe ſtrange Events ſhall weigh, 


and thence God's Goodneſs fully know. 71 
Palm cviii. n 
God, my Heart is fully bent 1 
n 9 = gully — Name: bs 12 
e Und c Y * # 
, tall — thy — Praiſe, . 


2 Awake, my Lute, nor thou 
thy waibling Notes delay; i 

Whaiſt I, with early Hymns of Joy, 5 
prevent the dawning Day. | FE 


To all the Iſt 'ning Tribes, O Lord, 
a thy Wonders * will teil, 
And 10 thoſe Nations ſing thy Praiſe , 
q that round abour us dwell : ( 
4 Becauſe thy Mercy's boundleſs Height H 
the higheſt Heav'n tranſcends ; 
And nd the aſpiring Clouds 
thy faithful Truths extends. 
5 Be thou, O God, exalted high 
above the * Ag ame; 
And ler the World, with one C 
confeſs thy glorious Nate. 
6 That all thy chofen People thee 
their Saviour may declare, 
Let thy Right-hand protett me ſtill, 


anſwer thou my Pray 'r. 


7 Since God himſelf hath ſaid the Word, 


whoſe Promiſe cannoi fail; | p 

Wich Joy I Sechem ſhall divide, "1 

and ineaſu.e Succoth's Vale. R 

8 Gilcad is mine, Maraſſeh too, BY” 

1 — duns my OD : | £ 

Their Strength my regal Pow ſurports oF 

and Juiah * m 1 * 1 , = 

9 Noab I'll make my ſervi e Drudge, Ani 

| on varquifh'a Ed em tread; | | fe 
And thro the proud Fhiliſtine Lands, BP”: 

| my conqu' ring Ranners ſpread. Hi. 

10 By whoſe Support and Aid ſhall 1 f 

_ _ their well-tenc'd City gain ? Wh 

Who will my Troops ſecurely lead 0 = 
tho Edom's guarded Plain? 1] — 
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xt Lord, wilt thou not aſſiſt our A 
which late thou didſt forſake 2% 
And wilt not thou of theſe our Hoſts 
once more the Guidance take ? 
12 O to thy Servants in Diſtreſs 
thy ſpeedy Succour ſend , 
For vain it 1s on human Aid 


for Safety to depend. 


13 Then valiant Akts ſhall we 
if thou thy Power diſcloſe; 
For God it is, and God alone, 
that treads down all our Foes. 


Pfalm cix. | 
1() God, whoſe former Mercies make 
my conſtant Praiſe thy due; 
Hold not thy Peace, but my ſad 
with wonted Favour view. 
1 For finful Men, with lying Lips, 
deceitful Speeches frame, 
And with their ſtudy'd Slanders ſeek 
to wound my ſpotieſs Fame, 


3 Their reſtleſs Hatred prompts them ſtill 
| malicious Lies to ſ 3 
And ail againſt my Life combine, 
by cauſe leſs Fury led. 
4 Thoſe who with tender'ſt Love I w'd, 
my chief Oppoſers are; | 
Whilſt I, of ocher Friends bereſt, 
reſort to thee by Pray'r. 


I Since Miſchief for the Good I did, 
their ſtrange Reward doe: prove; 
And Harred's the Return they make, 

for undiflembled Love. 
| 6 Thei: guilty Leader ſhall be made 
to ſome ill Man a Slave; 
And when he's try d his mortal Foe 
for his Accuſer have. 


7 His Guilt, when ſentence is pronounc'd, 
ſhail meet a dreadful Fate, | 
Whiiſt his rejected Pray'r but ſerves 
his Crimes io aggravate. 
He, ſnaich d by — untimely Fate, 
„ ſhan't live out half his Days: 
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Another by Divine Decree, 
ſhall on his Office ſeize. 


9, to His Seed ſhall tam be, his Wife 
a Widow plung'd in Gr 
* vagrant Children bag A 
none can give Relief. 
11 "His ill-got Riches ſhal! be made 
to Ulurers a Prey; 
The Fruit of all his Toil ſhall be 
by Strangers born away. | 
11 None ſhall be found, that to his Wants 
their Mercy will extend, 
Or to his helpleſs Orphan Seed 
the leaſt Aﬀiſtance lend. 
13 A ſwift Deſtruction ſoon ſhall ſeize 
42 his unhappy Race 3 
nd the — 55 e — 


22 


14 ba Vengance * bis Father's Sins 
—1 Head ſhall fall; 


on his Mother's Crimes ſhall think, 


* iſh him for all 
15 AD theſe in horrid Order rank'd 
before the Lord ſhall ſtand ; 
Till his fierce Anger uite cms un 
their Memꝰ' ry from 221 


PART II. 
x6 Becauſe he never Mercy ſhew 'd, 
but ſtill the Poor o a bro 
And ſought to ſlay ee helplet leb Man, 
with — Wor diſtreſs'd. 
17 Therefore the Curſe he lov'd to vent, 
ſhall his own Portion prove; 
And Bleflings which he ſtill * 
Mall. far fiom him remove. 


28 Since he in curſing took ſuch Pride, 
like Water it ſhall ſpread 


Thro' all his Veins, and ftick like Oil, 


with which his Bones are fed. 


19 This, like a poiſon d Robe ſhall ill . 


his conſtant cov'ring bez 
Or an envenom'd Belt, from which 
he never ſhall be free. 


10 Tis | 


o Thu | 
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20 Thus ſhall the Lord reward all thoſe 
that ill to me deſign ; | 
That with malicious falſe Reports 
againſt my Life combine. 
21 But for as glorious Name, O God, 
do thou deliver me; 
And for thy gracious Mercy's ſake 
preſerve and ſet me free. 
22 For I to utmoſt ſtraits reduc'd, 
am void of all Relief; 
My Heart is wounded with Di 
and quite picrc'd thro' with Gri 
23 I, like an Evening , 
which vaniſhes a z 
Like Locuſt up and down I am toſt, 
and have no certain Place. 
24, 25 hy Bam with faſting are grown weak, 
my Body lank and lean; 
All that behold me ſhake their Heads, 


and treat me with Diſdain. 


do thou my Foes withſtand; 
That all may fee tis thine own Act, 
The Work of thy Right-hand. 


18 Then let them curſe, ſo thou but bleſs, 
ler Shame the Portion be 
Of all that my DeſtruQtion ſeck, 
My Foe Wal wich Difgrace be cloath'd, 
29 oc ſhall with Di | 1 
Is ſpite of all his Pride, | 
His own Confuſion like a Cloak, 
the guilty Wretch ſhall hide. | 
30 But 1 to God in grateful Thanks, 
my chearful Voice will raiſe; 
And where the great A ſſembly meets, 
ſet forth his noble Praiſe. 


23, 27 But for thy Merey 's ſake, O Lord, 


zt For him the Poor ſhall always find, 


their ſure and conſtant Friend 
And he ſhall frem unrighteous Dooms 
their guiltleſs Soul defend. 
| Pſa'm cx. 
t THE Lord unto my Lord thus ſpake, 
| T « Till I thy Fol: thy Foot-ſtool 2 
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© Sit thou in State at my Right-hand; 
2 Supreme in Sion thou ſhalt be, 
% And all thy proud Oppoſers ſee 
« SubjeRed io thy juſt Command. 
3 * Thee in thy Pow'rs triumphant Day, 
«© The wiliing Nations hal obey, 
And when thy ning Beams they view, 
« Shall all (redeem'd from Enor's Night) 
„ Appear as numberleſs and bright 
« As Cryſtal Drops of Morning Dew. 


4 The Lord has ſworn, not ſworn in vain, 
That like Melchizedeck's, thy Reign 
And Prieſthood ſhall no Period kno 
5 No proud Competitor to fit 
At thy Right-hand will he it 
But in his wrath crown'd 


6 The ſentenc'd Heathen he ſhall ſlay, 
And fill with Carcafics his way, 
Till he has ſtruck Earth's rare dead, 
7 But in the Highway Book ſhall firſt 
Like a poor Pilgrim ſlack his Thirſt, 
And then in Triumph raiſe his Hzad. 
| Pſalm cxi. 5 
1 PRaiſc ye the Lord, and our God to praiſe, 
My Soul her utmoſt Power ſhal! raiſe, 
With private Friends, and in the Throrg 
Ok Saints his Praiſe mall be my Song. 
2 His Works, for Gicatreſs, tho renown'd, 
His wondrous Works with Eaſe are found 
By thoſe who ſeck for them aright, 
nd in the pious Search delight. 


3 His Works are all of matchleſs Fame, 
And univerſa! Glory claim; 
His Truth confirm d thio' Ages paſt, 
Shall to eternal Ages laſt. | 
4 By Precept he has us 4 2 1 
To keep his wond'rous Works in mind 
And in Poſterity record, | 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 


s His Bounty, like a flowirg Tide, 
Has all his Servants Wants ſupply'd; 
in 
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And he will ever keep in M 


His Cov nan ts with our Fathers fign'd. A " 


cads o'erthrow, | 


— 


— — 
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$ At once aſtoniſh'd and o'erjoy'd, 

They ſaw his matchleſs Pow'r employ'd : 
Whereby the Heathen were ſuppreſs d, 
And we their Heritage polſeſs a. 


| 7 — are the Dealings of his Hands, 


mmutable are his Commands: 


| 8 By Truth and Equity ſuſtain'd, 


And tor eternal Rules ordain'd. 


| 9 He ſet his Saints from Bondage fee, 


And then eſtabliſh'd by Decrce, 

For ever to remain the ſame; 

Holy and rev rend i. his Name. 

1» Who Wiſdom" ſacre2 Prize would win, 
Muſt with rc fear of God begin: 
Immortal Praiſc. and heav'nly Skill 
Have they who krow and do his Will. 


Pſalm. cxii. 
HALLELUJAH. 


: 1TH Man is bleſt who ſtands in awe 


od, ard loves his ſacred Law, 
| 2 His ſeed on Faarth ſhall be renown'd, 
And with ſucceſſive Honours crown'd. 

| 3 His Houſe the Seat of Wealth ſhall be, 
An inexhauſtibie Treaſury ; 

His Juſtice free from all Decay, 

Shall Bleſſings to his Heirs convey. 


| 4 The Soul that fiils with Virtue's Light, 
Shines brigh:eſt in + M:@ion's Night; 

To Pity the diſtrefs'd inclin'd | 
As well as juſt ro all Mankind. 
8 His lib'ral Favours he extends, 

To ſome he gives, to others Jends 
Vet what his Chacity 1mpairs, 

He ſaves by Prudence in Aff ure. 


6 Beſer wich threat'ning Danger round, 
Unmov d ſhail he meinta hi- Ground: 
The ſweet Remenib ance ot the Juſt, 
Shail flouriſh when he ſleeps in Dult. 

7 Il Tidings never can N ; 
| tis Heart that fix d or. God relies. 
1 On Safeiy's Rock he fits, and ſees 
The Shipwteck of bis Enemies. 


9 His 
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9 His Hands while they his Alms beſtow d, 
_ —_ — _ * ; | 
W hence he ſhall reap Wealth, Fame, Renown 
A temp'ral — Crown. | | 
10 The Wicked fhall bis Triumph ſee, 
And gnaſh their Teeth in Agony; 
While their unrighteous Hopes decay, 
Aud vaniſh, with themſelves, away. 


o YE Saints and Servants of the Lord. 
The Triumphs of his Name record, 
s His ſacred Name for ever bleſs 
3 Where. e er the circhng Sun diſplays 
His riſing Beams or ſetting Rays, 
Due Praiſc to his great Name addreſs. 


4 God thro? the World extends his Sway, 
The Regions of eternal Day 
1 Shadbws of his Glory are. 
s With him, whoſe Majeſty excels 
Who made the Heav'n in which he dwells, 


Let no created Power compare. 


6 Tho' 'tis beneath his State to view 
In higheſt Heav'ns what Angels do, 
Yet be to Earth vouchſafes his Care: 
He takes the Needy from bis Cell, 
Advance ng him in Courts to dwell, 
Companion to the greateſt there. 


7 When childleſs Families deſpair, 
He ſends the Bleflings of an Heir, 
To reſcue their expiring Name; 
Makes her that barren was to bear, 

And juyfully her Fruitto rear : 
O then cxtol his matchleſs Fame! 


Pſalm cxiv. 


Hen Ifrac! by the Almighty led, | 
W (enrich'd Nh their Fan] Spoil) 
From Egypt march'd, and Jacob's Seed 

| from Bondage in a foreign Soil. 
1 Jehovalr for his Reſidence, 
choſe our Imperial Judah's Tent, 
His Manſion Royal, and from thence 
|  thro' Iſcael's Camp his Ocde:s ſent. 
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3 The diſtant Sea with Terror ſaw 
ard from the A;mighty's Preſence fled : 
mn, Old Jordan's Streams, ſurpriz'd with Awe, 
| xercrated to their Fountain's Head: 
4 The taller Mountains skipp'd like Rams, 
when Danger near the Fold they hear; 
The Hills skipp'd after them like Rams 
aflrighted by their Leader's Fear. 
s O Sea, what made your Tide withdraw 
and naked leave your ouzy Bed? 
Why Jordan againſt Nature's Law 
 recoil'ſt thou to thy Fountain's Head ? 
6 Thy Mountains, did ye skip like Rams? 
when Danger does approach the Fold ? 
Why after you the Hills like Lambs 
when they their Leaders Flight beheld? 


7 Earth tremble on; well may ſt thou fear 
thy Lord and Maker's Face to ſee, 
When — awful God draws neat ; 
tis Time for Earth and Seas to flee. 
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Is, | To flee rom God, who Nature's Law 
| confirms and cancels at his Will; 


Who Springs from — Rocks can draw 
aud thirſty Vales with Water fill. | 


| Pſalm cxv. 
x } ORD, not to us, we claim no Share, 
L but to thy ſacred Name 
Give Glory for thy Mercy's Sake, 
and Truth's eternal Fame. | 
| 2 Why ſhould the Heathen cry, where's now 
| the God whom we adore ? 


3 Convince them that in Heav'n thou art, 
and unconttoul d thy Pow'r. | 


4 Their Gods but Gold and Silver are 


the Works of mortal Hands; 
Ss With ſpeechleſs Mouth, and fightlefs Eyes 
Spoil) | the molten Idol ſtands. | 
4* | 6 The Pageant hath both Ears and Noſe, 


but neither hears nor ſmells, | | 
» Its Hands and Feet nor feel, nor move, 
| no Life within it dwells. 


1 © Such ſenceleſs Stocks they are that we 
; Ty can nothing like them find ; 


But 


l 
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But thoſe who on their He! 
and them for God's — 1. | 
9 O Israel make the Lord your Truſt, 
8 is your Help & 1 Shield b 
10 Fneits, vites, tru in hin! alone 
who only Help can vie. 


231 Let all who truly fear the Lord, 
on him they fear rely ; 
Who them in Dangers can 


Prieſts, Levites, Proſelytes. e en all 
who his great Name — 

14 On you, and on your Heirs, he will 
— of Bleſſings — 3 

xs Thrice happy you, who Mt es 

thi 8 
x6 Heav'n's h gheſt 4 Glory, he 
his Empires Seat deſigu d: 

And gave his lower Globe of Earth 


A ion to Mankind. 


They who in Death and Silence ſleep, 
bes to him no Praiſe afford: | 
16 But we will bleſe for evermore 
ou: ever-living Lord. 
| Pſalm cxvi. 
x MY Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love 
| 714 Hels'd; 
Becauſe the vouchſaf ſt to hear 
the Voice of =y Requeſt. 
2 Since he has now his Ear inclin'd, 
I never will deſpair 3 
But ſtill in all the Straits of Life 
to him addreſs my Pray'r. 


3 With deadly Sorrow: compals'd round, 


with Pains of Hell opp:eſs'd ; 
When troubles ſeiz d my «kirg Heart, 
and Anguiſh rack'd my Breaſt, 
4 On God's Alenighty Name 1 call'd; 
and thus to him I pray d; 
& Lord, I beſecch thee fave my Soul, 
| with Sorrows quite diſmay d, 


I7, 


1 
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3, 6 How juſt and merciful is God, 
— gredtezsto che Lack? 
Who ſaves the harmleſs, and to me 
does timely Help afford. 
7 Then, free from penſive Cares, my Soul, 
_ reſume thy wonted Reſt; 
For God ha» wond'rouſly to thee 
his bounteous Love expreſs'd. 


s When Death alarm'd me, he remov d 
my Dangers and my Fears; 
My Fece falling he ſecur'd, 
and dry'd my Eyes from Tears. 
9 Therefore, my Life's remaining Years 
which God to me ſhall lend, 
Will 1 in Praiſcs to his Name, 
| in his Service ſpend. 
10, t In God I truſted, and of him 
in greateſt Straits did boaſt | 
For in y Flight all Hopeeot Aid 
| from faithleſs Men were Joſt. 
12, 1 Then what Return to him ſhall I 
for all his Goodneſs make ? | 
I'll praiſe his Name, and with glad Zeal 
the Cup of Blefling take. 
14, 15 I'll pay my Vows among his Sai 
” whoſe — deſpis d 
By wicked Men) in God's Account 


is always highly priz d. 
ve 16 By — Ties. 21 Lord, muſt I 
to thy Dominion bow; 
Thy humble Handimaid's Son before, 
& ranſom'd Captive now. 


17, 13 To thee I'll Off rings bring of Praiſe, 
and whilſt I bleſs thy Name; 
The juſt Performance of my Vows 
to all thy Saints proclaim. 
They in Jeruſalem ſhall meet, 
and in thy Houſe ſhall join, 
To bleſs thy Name with one Conſent, 
and mix their Songs with mine. 
Pſalm cxvii. NE 
| tr Wb chearful Notes let all the Earth 
wt: r 
How | | | 


Let 


470 PSALM 'CXVIIL 
Let all, inſpir d with godly Mirt 
fing 12 Hymns © Praiſe. ny 
2 God's tender Mercy knows no Bound, 
his Truth ſhall ne'er decay: 
Then let the willing Naiions round, 
their grateful Tribute pay. 


oy 20 * the Lord, for he is good, 


* his Mercies. ne er decay: 
That his kind Favours ever laſt, 
let thankful 1fr'cl ſay 
3, 4 Their Senſe of his eternal Love 
let Aaron's Houſe expreſs; 
And thar it never fails, ler all 
that fear the Lord confeſs. 


5s To God I made my humble moan, 
with Troubles quite oppreſt ; 
And he releas'd me from my Straits, 
and gramed my Requeſt. 
6 Since therefore God docs on my Side 
ſo gracioully appear. | 
Why ſhould the vain Attempts of Men 
poſſeſs my Soul with Fear ? 


» Since God with thoſe that aid my Cauſe 
vouchſafe my Part to take: 
To all my Foes I need no doubt 
a juſt Return to make. 
8, 9 For better tis to truſt in God, 
| ard have the Lord our Friend, 
Than on the greateſt human Pow'r 


for ſafety to depend. 


x0, 1+ Tho many Nations cloſely leagu d, 


did oft beſet me ound: a 
Yet, by his bou diets Pow'r ſuſtain'd, 
1 4'd theic Strength confound. 


xz, They ſwarm'd like Bees and yet their R 


was but a ſhort-hiv'd Biz; 
For whilit on God 1 ftill rely'd, 
I vangquiſh'd them with Ea. 
13 When all united preſs me hard, 
, in to — me fall, 
The Lord vouchſaf u to take my part, 
and ſav d me from them all. „ * 


PSALM CXVIL Ir 


16 The honour of my ſtrange eſcape 
* 0 him alone delon 


He is 2 Saviour — 8 Strength, 


xs Joy fills the dwelling of the 
4 4 God has ard | Sr — 3 


For wond'rous Thin brough 
„ ese 
16 He, own 
The fan ! Sreeng ITT Right 
e ſaving St band 
— Works has done. 


| 17 God will not ſuffer me to fall, 
but ſtill prolongs my Days, 
That by declaring all bie Works, 
I may advance his Praiſe. 
18 When "God had ſorely ne chaſtis d, 
c till quite of 8 Ses 
His Mercy from + 


my fainung Life -— - 
19 Then ts Bras Gan. 
3 9 "20 which che Juſt copate 


That 1 may enter in, "Sol praiſe | 
my great Dcliv'rer there 
20, 2: Within thoſe Gates of God's Abode 
to which the Righteous — | 
Since thou haſt hone and ſet me ſafe, 
thy holy Name 1'lI bleſs. 


222, 23 Thas which che Buller ence af 
| is now the C 
1 e Ie 
d, the Work of God alone. 
| 324, 285 This Day is God s, let all the Land | 
exalt their chearful Voice 


Lord, we beſeech thee, ne us nowg 
Rage | and make us till rejoice. 


26 Him that a hes in God's 
let all che Aﬀembly bleſs; 
* We chat belong to God's own Houſe 

4 have wiſh'd you Succeſs. 
God is the Lord tho whom we all 


both Light and Comfort find, 
1 e 5 


Faſt 


17 PSALM CXIX. 


Faſt to the Altar's Horn. u ith Cords, 
the choſen Victim bind. os 


28 Thou art my Lr:!, O God, and till 
II praiſe thy Holy Name: 
Becauic thou only art my God, 
I'll celeb-ate thy Fame. 
29 O then, with me, give Thanks to God, 
who {ti:1 does gracious prove; 
And let the Tribute of our Praiſe 
be endleſs as his Love. 


Pſalm cxix. 
ALEPH. 

1 LTOW bleſt arc they, who always keep 
H the pure and gt Wa E i | * 
Who never from the ſacred Paths 

of God's Commandments ſtray ! 

2 How bleſt! who to his righteous Laws 

have fill obedient-been, 


And have with fervent humble Zeal 
his Favours ſought to wia. 


3 Such Men their utmoſt Caution uſe 
to ſhun each wicked Deed ; 

But in the Path which he diretts 
with conſtant Care proceed. | 

4 Thou ſtrittly haſt enjoin'd us, Lord, 
to learn t 8 ſacred Will: 

And all our Diligence employ 

thy Statutes to fulfil. 


s Oh! then that thy moſt holy Will 
might o'er my Ways preiide, 
And 1 the Courſe of all my Life 
by thy Direction guide. 
6 Then with Affurance ſhou'd I walk, 
from all Confuſion free, 
Convinc'd with Joy, that all my Ways 
with thy Commands agree. 
My upright Heart ſhall my glad Mouth 
F with _ — $i: - RN 
When by thy righteous Ju taug 
I ſhall hone — th Will. „ 
8 So 10 thy ſacred Laws ſha'l l. 
all due Obſervance pay; 


o! tha 


1 


T4 
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O! then forſake me not; my God, 


nor caſt me quite away. 
SETH. 
9 How ſhall the Young ve their Ways 
from all Pollution frce ? 
By making ill their Courſe of Life 
with thy Commands agrce. 
to With hearty Zeal for rhee I ſeck, 
to thee for Succour pray; 
! ſuffer not my care eſs Steps 
f:om thy right Paths to ſtray. 
it Safe in my Heart and cloſely hid, 
thy Word, my Treafure, lies; 
To ſuccour me with timely Aid, 
when ſinful Thoughts ariſe. 
11 Secur'd by chat my grateful Soul 
ſhall ever bleſs thy Name: 
O! teach me then by thy juſt Laws, 
my future Life to frame 


13 My Lips unlock'd with pious Zeal, 
to others have declar'd, | 
How well the Judgraen!s of thy Meuth 
deſerve our beſt Regard. 
14 Whilſt in the Way: of thy Commands. 
more ſolid Joy I found, 
Than had I been with vaſt Increaſe 
cf eavy'd Riches c:own d. 


15 There fore thy juſt and upright Laws 
ſhall alway: fil! my Mind; | 
And thoſe ſound Rules which tl: ou preſc:id ſt 
all due Reſpect ſhall find. | 
16 To keep thy Sratmcs undefac'd, 
ſhall be my conſtant Joy : 
The ſtrict Remembrance of thy Word, 
Mall ali my Thuughis employ. : 
1 GIM E . 
17 Be gracious to thy Servant, Lord, 
doc thou my Lite defend 
That I. accorcing 10 * Word, 
my future Tim- may ſpend. _ 
16 Englighten both my Eyes and Mind, 
that ſo | may diſcern | 
The wond'rous T'hings which they behold 
who thy juſt Precepts learn. 
3 19 Tho 
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Tho' like a Stranger i he Land, 
ks from Place to Place I — | 
Thy — 2 == | 


31 TA ts Pk 
Thy Il thy Curſe purſues: 
Since they to m_ rb right Ways 


« CHD do thou, O Lord, 


Contempt and 1d Shame remove; 
For I thy — Laws aſſett 
with undiſſembled Love. 


The? Princes oft in Counſel met, 
by inſt thy Servant ſpake ? 
Yer I, thy Statute to obſerve | 
my t Buſineſs make. 
24 For thy 5 page Bron 


By ee 1 lear wth proemt Care 
ro guide my Steps aright. 
DALETH. | 
My Soul oppreſt with deadly Care, 
88 — — 5 
1 
7 1 
declare m 
* Ad alia line — 
O teach me then my future Life 
by thy juſt Laws to ſteer, 


hou wil know 
r thy Laws, 


alk, 
The wond raus Works which thou haſt dom 


mall be my conſtant Ta. 
28 But ſee my ul within me ſinks, 
preſt down with v 1 
Do thou according to thy V 
my waſted Strength repair. 
Far, far from me be al: falſe Ways, 
* and lying Arts remor'd: 


PSALM CXIX. 1. 


But kind ly grant I ſtill may 
the Path * . | 
30 Thy faithful Ways, thou God of Truth, 
my happy Choice I made: 85 
Thy Judgments, as my Rute of Life, 
betore me always laid. 


zt My Care has been to make my Life, 
with thy Comma: ds agree; 
] O then preſerve thy Servant, Lo:d, 
from Shame and Ruin free. 
32 So in the Way of thy Command 
ſhall I with Pleaſute run; | 
And with a Heart, cnlarg'd with Joy, 
ſucccſ>fully go on. | 


H E. 
33 Inftruſt me in thy Statutes, Lord, 
thy righteous Paths diſplay ; | 
And | trom them, through all my Life, 
_ _ will never go aſtray. 29 
34 If thou true Wiſdom from above 
wilt graciouſly impart, | 
To keep thy peric& Laws I will 
__ devote my zcalous ticart. 
35 Dirett me in thy ſacred Ways 
to which thy Precepis led: 
Becauſe my chief Delight has been 
thy righteous Paths to tread, | 
36 Do thou to thy moſt juſt Commands 
inc ine my willing Heart: | 
Let no Defire of worldly Wealth 
from thee my Thougbis divert. 


37 From thoſe vai: Objcfts turn my Eyes, 
Which this falſe Word ailplays 4 
But give me live y Power and Strength, 
| to keep thy righteous Ways 
38 Co::4rm thy rromiſe which thou mad'ſt 
and give thy Servant Aid: 
Who to tranſg.cfs tty ſacred Laws 
is av fully afraid. 5 
39 The foul Diig race I juſtly fear 
in Mercy, Lord, remove; ; 
For all ny udgme nts thou ordain'ſt 
are full of Grace and Love. | 
| * 40 Thou 


"75 PSALM CXIX. 


4» Thou know'ſt, how after thy Commands 


my longin Heart does . 
O then ma chaſte to — 


and promis d Succour grant. 
41 Thy conſlant Bleflings, Lord, beſtow, * 


to chear my drooping Hearr, 
To me, according to thy Word, 
Ry Tg — 7 ay N 
4 5 * m Oes upbraid, 
this read 1 . 
In God I truſt, who never will 
his faithful Promiſe break. 


43 Then let not quite the Word of Truth 
be from my Mouth remov'd, 
Since ſtill my Ground of ſtedfaſt Hope, 
thy juſt Decrees have prov'd 
44 So | to keep thy righteous Laws 
will a!l my Study — 8 5 
From Age to Age, my Time to come 
in their Obſervance ſpend. 
4; E'er long I truft to walk at . 
from al Incumbrance 1 
Since I zefolv'd to make my Life 
with thy Commands agree. | 
45 Thy Laws ſhall be my conſtant Talk, 
| — Princes ſhall attend. | 
Whilſt I the Juſtice of wn Ways 


with Confacnce de 


47 My longing Heart and raviſh'd Soul 
ſhall both o'crflow with Joy; | 
When in thy lov'd Commandments I 


my happy Hours employ. 
43 Then willI to thy ilk Docrees 
| lift up my willing Hands; 
My Care o_ — ſhall be 
Accord by 4 Ng Grace 
4 ing to t is 
has thy F — buy 4 extend; : 
Make good to me the Word, on which 
thy — Hopes depend. 
go That only Comfort in 
did all my Grief: controul; 


* 
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Word when Troubles hemm'd 
| hp my fainting Soul. ( _ 


st Inſulting Foes did ! | 
| an all wg — 


Hopes deride 3 S 
Yer from thy Law, nut all their Scoffs 
could make me turn aſide | 
5 Thy Judgment then of antient Date, 


I quickly call io mind | 
Till raviſh d with ſuch Thoughts, Soul 
did ſpeedy Comfort find. IM 


53 Sometimes I ſtand amaz'd, like one 


with deadly Horror ſtrack : 
To think that all my finful Foes 
have thy juſt Laws forſook. 
54 But I thy Statutes and Decrees 
my chearful Anthems made, | 
Whilſt thro? ſtrange Lands, and Deſarts wild 
I like a Pilgrim tray d. | 


 $s Thy Name, that chear'd my Heart by Day 


has fill'd my Thoughts by Night: 
I then reſoly'd by thy juſt Laws 
to guide my Steps aright. 
55 That Peace of Mind which has my Soul 
in deep Diſtreſs ſuſtain'd 
By ſtrict Obedience to thy Will, 
I bappily obtain'd. | 
CHETH. 


| 57 O Lord, my God, my Portion thou 
and f. 


| are Poſſeilion art: 
Thy Words, 1 ſtedfaſtly reſolve 
__ to treaſure in my Heart. 
$8 With all thy Strength of warm Deſire 
I did thy Gnas implore ; 
Diſcloſe, according ta thy Word, 
thy Mercy's boundicls Stote 


59 Wich due Reflection, ard ſtric Care, 


on all my Ways 1 thought; 
And ſo, A d to thy alt Paths, 
my wandring Steps I brought __ 
60 1 loſt no Time, but made great Ha"e 
reſoly'd without Delay, 
To watch that I might re cet mo o 
Lim thy r tay. 


5 61 Tho 
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61 — of finful Men Tl 
to rob me have combin dz | 
, hteous Laws | 32. 1 
have in Mind. 2 
62 In dead of Nt I will ariſe, TI 
to ſing thy ſ Praiſe: | 
Convinc'd how much I always ought | 
to love thy righteous Ways. IT 
To ſuch as fear th Name | 
= bh en | T 
To al whe dui boli Wills 
Gp Comments eofign. »4 R 
64 O'er a the Earth, thy Mercy, Lords = | 
abundantl | T. 
2 WA 
thy ſacred Paths to tread. 95 1 
„„ * 
65 Wer 
2 on, ou 5 0 
a Ward 0 | 
— — we 
@ Teach mee faced Sil by which 
gment is attain' | 
wü in Reit dy Comments 97 1 
— — 5 a 
67 2 — Cru, ö | 
F went aſtray ; 78 D 
Bur — d N 
thy Prece 1520 0 | W 
68 Thou art, Fre good, 
and all thou doſt is ,* oa * 7 1 
On rae thy Statutes to diſcern, | 99 | 
thy ſaving Skill beſtow. w 
69 The have forg d malicious Lies, 1 
my {potleſs Fame to ſtain: 80 1. 
But my fix d Heart, without Reſerve, | | 
thy Precepts ſh ſhall retain. TI 
52 r'd 2 l 
in ſenſual Pleaſures on 
M Soul can reliſh no Delight 181 
what thy Prece pts * | | 
T for me that ] have felt 1 * 
* i chaſt ning Rod | : 


"That 


— 
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That I might duly learn and k 
ESSE 
that | 

* ee. 
Than untouch d Mines, than thouſand Mines 

of Silver and of Gold. 

BY J OD. 
| 73 To me, whoam the Workmanſhip 


of thy Almight —— 
The 2 n ly Underſta ing give 
to learn thy juſt Com 8. 
74 My Preſervation to thy Saints 
ſtrong Comfort will afford ; 
To ſee Succeſs attend my Hopes, 
who truſted in thy Word. 


75 Ir right thy Judgments are, I now 


ure ** ce, 
And that in Faichfulneſs, O Lord, 
thou haſt afflicted me. 
75 O let thy tender Mercy now 
afford me necdful A id: 
According to thy Promiſe, Lord, 
to me, thy Servant made. 
»7 To me thy ſaving Grace reſtore, ls 
| that 1 again may live; 
Whoſe Soul can reliſh no Delight 
| but what thy Preceprs give. 
| 53 Defeat the Proud, who, unprovok'd, 


to ruin me have : 
Who only un thy ſacred Laws 
employ my ha:.mlcſs Thought. 
| 79 Let thoſe that fear chy Name, eſpouſe 
1 my Cauſe, aud * 
Who have by ſtritt and pious Search 
ty ſacred Precepts known. 
80 In thy blcſt Statutes let ny Heart 


cuntinue always ſound : . 
That Guilt aud Shame, ive Sinners Lot, 
| may never me e ufuund. 

0 C APA | 
81 My Sou! with 10 Expectance faints 
to tee thy ſaviig Graces 

Let {till on thy unerriug Word, 

my Confidence = pen. | 


62: M 
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S. M Eyes conſume and fail 

: x Ps For ing for cby Word 

Oh! when wilt thou th —_ 
and promis'd Aid afford ? 


83 My Skin like ſhrivel'd Parchment ſhows 
, A in Smoke is ſet ; 
Yetno A — fre 
LA — p=_ 
ow man ays m 
be fm, — mm 
X — —; | - ER 
on them who me oppreſs. 


4 OC ——_ Pit for 
; that have no other 995 
K | 


2 thy 
Men — me == 
thou, Lord, my Helper 
87 With cloſe Defi __ my Life 
they had 228 prevail d; * 
Bug in 1 to >chy Will 
my Duty never fail'd. 
88 Thy — Kindneſs, Lord, reſtore, 
ing Heart 10 chearz 
Tha! by y :1ghreous Sratutes [ 
my Life's for Courſe may ſtecr. 


| LAMED. 
| 8 For ever, and for ever, Lord, 


unchang'd thou doſt remain : 
Thy Word eſtabliſh'd in the Heav'ns, 
2 all their Orbs ſuſtain. 
go Thro'ci:cling Ages, Lord, thy Truth, 
immoveable ſhall ſtand 
As doth the Earth, which: thou uphold'ſt 
by ay Almighty Hand. 


nal — 1 Ca by thee ordain'd 
5 ev'n to t | 
They are thy Hate 800 jekts all, 
and Servants of thy Wi 
32 Urlefs thy ſacred Law had been 
my and Delight; 3 


I mut 


99 


10 


10 


b : 1 [1 
= _= _ _ _ FRE * os 
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I muſt have fainted, and expir'd 
in dark A fflittionꝰs Night. 


Thy Precepts therefore from my Thoughts 
on hall never, Lord, depart ; That | 
For thou, by them, haſt ro new Life 
reſtot d my dying Heart. 
54 As I am thine, intirely thine, 
ore& me, Lord, Harm ; | 
Who have thy Precepts ſought to know, 
and carefully perform. 


35 The wicked have their Ambuſh laid, 
my guiltleſs Life to take 
But in che midſt of Danger 1 
thy Word 42. made. 
95 I've ſeen an of what we call 
Perfection here below; 
But thy Commandments, like thy ſelf, 
no Change or Period know. 
ME M. 
g7 The Love that to thy Law: I bear, 
no Language can diſplay; 
They with freſh Wonders entertain 
my raviſh'd Thoughts all Day. 
93 Thro' thy Comma: ds I wiſer grow, 
than all my ſubtle Foes; 
For thy ſure Word doe: me direR, 
and all my Ways diſpoſe. - 


99 From me my former Teachers now 
may abler Counſel take; 
Becauſc thy ſacred Precepts I 
my conftant Study make. 
too In Underſtanding 1 excel 
the Sapecs of our Days 
Becauſe af thy uncrring Rules, 


1 order all wy Ways. 


101 My Feet with Care I have refrain'd 
___ fromev'ry finful Way, 
That to hy Bos Word I might 
 intire Obedience pay. 
102 1 have not from thy Judgments ſtray d, 
by vain Defires miſled; | 
For. Lotd. thou haſt inftrufted me 
thy righteous Paths to tread, 


to3 How 


184 PSALM CXIX. 


103 How ſweet are all thy Words to me, 
t! | 


2 — — R 5 

ow much more grateful to my Soul 

my ”_y ny — — — 2 , r 

| aught by thy ſacred Precepts, I 
with heav'nly Skill am bleſt, | 


Thro' which, treach'rous Ways of Sin 


I utterly deteſt. 


Thy Word is 5 my Fes 
1 1s to my Feet a 
| * the Wa of * ſhow; 
A Watrch- ight to point out the Path 
in which 1 ought to go. 
106 I ſwear, and from my ſolemn Oath 
ill ago wr — — . 
That in thy righteous Judgment 
will Redtaſtly abide. 
107 Since I with Grief am ſo oppreſt, 
that I can bare no more, 
According to thy Word, do thou 


my fainting Sou] reſtore 
108 Let ſtill yp Sacrifice of Praiſe 
3 _ = ny of : | 
And in thy righteous Judgments, Lond, 
inſtrutt 2 Mind. 
10g Tho' ghaſtly Dangers me ſurround, 
my Soul they cannot awe, 
Nor with continual Terror keep, 
from thinking on thy Law 
110 My wicked and invet'rate Foes 
for me their Sna;es have laid; 
Yer 1 have kept thy upright Path, 
nor from thy Precept, ſtray d. 


2x11 Thy Teſtimonies I have made 
my Heritage and Choice; 
For they, when other Comforts fail d, 
my drooping Heari rejoice. | 
212 My Heart with early Zeal began 
thy Statutes to _ b 
And ri]. my Courſe of Lit? is done, 
ſhall keep thy upright Way. 
"=  SAMECH. 
113 Deceitful 'I'boughts and Practices 
I utterly deteſt; | 


tuB 


Iz 
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But to thy Law Affection bear, 
too great to be expreſt, 
x14 My N Place, my Refuge Tow'r 
and Shield art thou, O Lord; 
I firmly Anchor all my Hopes © 
on thy uttering Word. 


116 Hence, ye that tread in Wickedneſs 
2 not my A bode: 
For firmly I reſolve to keep 
6 — = = Word, 
116 ing to acious 
from — ſet 1 
Nor make me of thoſe Hopes aſham d, 
that I repoſe on thee. 
115 Uphold me, fo ſhall I be ſafe, 
and reſcu'd from Diſtreſs; 
To thy Decrees continually 
my juſt ReſpeRt addreſs. 
116 The Wicked thou haſt trod to Earth, 
who from thy Statutes ſtray'd ; 
Their vile Deceit the juſt Reward 
of their own Falſhood made. 


119 The Wicked from thy holy Land 
thou doſt like Droſs remove; 
I therefore, with ſuch Juſtice charm'd, 
ty Tefimonies ne, ee ess 
120 Let with t ve t me 
leſt I ſhould ſo offend, 
When on Tranſgreſſions I behold 
thy Judgment thus deſcend. 


A I N. 
tzt Jud and Juſtice 1 have lov d; 
8 — 1204 engage 
In my Defence, nor give me up, 
to my Oppreſſor i Rage. 
1:2 Do thou be Surery, Lord, for me? 
and ſo ſhall rhis Diſtreſs, 
Prove good for me. nor ſhall the Proud 
my guiltleſs Soul oppreſs. 


123 My Eyes alas! begin to fall, 
in — — held. | 
Till thy Salvation they behold, 
and rightcous Word fulfill d. | 
OE | 124 To 


18 PSALM cxix. 
124 To me, thy Servant in Diſtreſs, '7T 
thy wonted Grace diſplay, | 
And diſeipline my willing — | 
- thy Statutes to obey, 125 
126 On me, devoted to thy Fear, 1 
thy ſacred Skill beſtow, | 
That of thy Teſtimonies I 135 
1 _ * —— * — * 
1 is Time, hi ume for t O 1 
thy —. to employ; n 3 
When Men with 5 | 
thy ſacred Laws geſtroy. | 
x27 Yet their Contempt of thy Commands, 137 
| but makes their Value ory | A 
In my Eſteem. who pureſt Gold, 
con par d with them deſpiſe. 3 
x29 Thy Frecepts therefore 1 account | 3 
in all reſpects Divine, * 
They teach me to diſcern the right, 
and ull falſe Ways decline. | | 
„ | 139 
129 The Wonders which thy Laws contain, 14 
7 I 2 ä * | 
eretore to learn an ile them, 
my zealous Heart is = 21 0 W 
130 The ver) Entrance to thy Word TT 
Celeſtial Light diſplays : Z 
And Knowledge of true Happineſs | 
io ſunpleſt Minds conveys. 141 
131 With cager Hopes I waiting ſtood, | d* 
and fainting wit . 
That of thy wiſe Commands I might 191 
the ſacred Skill acquire. [| 
132 Wich Favour, Lord, look down on me, 7 
who thy Relief implore | | 
As thou art wont to viſit thoſe | | 143 
who thy bleſt Name adore, 
133 Directed by thy Heav 'nly W P 
" let all my Footſteps be; * | | 
Nor Wickedncſs of any kind | 144 
Dominion have o'er me. | 
134 Releaſe. intucly ſet me free | . 
from perſecuting Hands, 
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That unmoleſted, I may learn, 
ard practiſe thy Commands. 


| 135 On me, devoted to thy Fear, 
Lord, make thy Face to ſhine, 
y Statutes both to know and 
my Heart with Zeal incline. 
135 My Eyes to weeping Fountains turn, 
wherce briny Rivers flow, | 
To fee Mankind, againſt thy Laws, 
in bold Defiance go. 
| TSADE. 
137 Thou art the righteous Judge, in whom 
wiong d Innocence may truit; 
And, ike thy ſelf, thy Judgments, Lord, 
in all Reſpetts are juſt. 
138 Moſt juſt and true thoſe Statutes were, 
which thou didſt firſt decree; 


Ard all with Faithfulneſs — 
ſucceeding Times ſhall fee. 


139 With Zeal my Fleſh conſumes away, 

my Soul with Anguiſh frets, | 
To ſee my Foes cortemn at once, 

thy Promiſes and Threats. 

140 Yer each neglected Word uf thine, 
 (howe'er by them deipis'd) | 
I> pure, and for eternal I'ruth 

by me, thy Servant, priz d. 


141 Bronght for thy Sake, to low Eſtate, 
Contempt from all I find; 
Yet, no Affronts or Wrongs can drive 
thy Prece pts from my Mind. 
14+ Thy Righteouſneſs ſhall then endure, 
When Time it ſelf is paſt: 
Thy Law is Truth itſelf, that Truth | 
which ſhall for ever laſt. 
| 14; Tho' Trouble. Anguiſh Doubts and Dread, 
| to compaſs me unue, 2 5 
Beſet with Dangers, ſtil! I make 
| thy Preceprts my Delight. 
144 Eternal and unerring Rules 
thy Teſtimonies give : 
| 9 2 7 that will make 
my ever ave, . | 
. 'KOPH. 
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KOPH. 
145 wo my whole Heart to God I call'd, 


d hear my earneſt cry; 
And 1, thy Statutes to periorm, 
will ail my Care am. 7 
x45 Again, more icivently I pray d, 
ſave me, that 1 may 
Thy Teftimonics truly know, 
and fiedfaftly obey. 


_ 247 My earlier Pray'r the dawning Day 
prevented while I cry'd 
To him, on whoſc. cngaging Word 
| my Hope alone rely d. | 
143 With Zeal 1 awak'd before 
the Midnight Watch was ſet, 
Thai I, of thy myſterious Word, 
might perfett Knowledge get. 
and wonted — ſne v * 1 
O gen me, and ſo approve, 
t 


Jud s ever true. 
150 My — Foes advance, 
| and hou: y nearer draw; | 
Treatment can 1 hope from them 
who violate thy Law ? | 
353 Tho' they draw nigh, my Comfort is, 
thou, Lord, art yet more near, 
Thou, whuſe Commands are righteous all, 
thy Promiſes fincere. 
152 Concerning thy Divine Deerces, | 
my Soui has known of old, : 
Thar they were true, and ſhall their Truth, 
to cndieſs Ages hold. EE 
:- RK SEC:H 
153 Conſider my Afflittion, Lord, 
and me from E.rdage draw; 
Think em thy Servant in Diſtreſs, 
who nee to: gots hy Law. 
154 Plead thou n:y Cauſe 3 to that and me 
thy rimely Ai afford; 
Wirth Beams of dy quicken me, 
| I ord. | 
— | 155 From 


25s From harden'd Sinners thou remov ſt 


vation far aw 
»Tis juſt thou ſhould withdraw from them 
— fcom thy Statutes ſtray. 


165 Since great * tender Mercies are, 


22 © thy Judge 
ccording to u | 
955 bai / > ——_ 
157 A num'rous Hoſt of ſpiteful F 
i againſt my Life combine TP 
DOE w to force wy 
— ny 

153 Thoſe bold Trang reffions I 

and was with Grief oppreſs'd, 
To ſee with what audacious Pride 


thy Cov'nant they tranſgreſs'd. 
1 was oy hr, conſider, Lord, 
$9 Tet I thy Þ . 


O tear gere with Beams 


160 As from the 7 — Truth 
has held thro A 


9 ſhall th Nen ab firm, 


8 > © HIN. | 
161 Tho? Ihe ming 2 — Cauſe, 


Tt ſacred Werd hes 1 r alone 
to fill my Heart with Dread. 
162 Ard yet that Word my joyful Breaſt 
with Heav'nly Rapture warms, 
No Congueſt, * the Spo: is of War, 
have ſuch tranſporting Charms. 


163 Perñdious Praftices and Lies, 


I utterly deteſt; 
But to thy Laws AifeQion bear, 
too vaſt to be expreſt. 
164 Seven times a Day, with grateful Voice, 
thy Praiſes I reſound, 
Becauſe I find thy _—_— all 


with Truth and Juſtice crown'd. 


165 Secure, 1 pre have 
who truly lo ve thy La and 


No 
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No ſmiling Miſchief them can tempt, 
nor frowning Danger awe 
166 For thy Salvation | have hop'd, 
and tho ſo long delay'd, 
Wich chearfu! Zral and ſtricteſt Care 
all thy Commands obey d; 


167 Thy Teſtimonies I have kept, 
and conſtantly ubey d; 
Becauſe the Love I bore to them 
the Service eaſy made. | | 
163 From ſtrict Obſervance of thy Laws 
I never yet withdrew, | 
Convinc d that my own ſecret Ways 
are open to thy View. | 
| 1 A VU. 
169 To my Requeſt and earneſt Cry 
” — O gracious Lord; . 
Inſpire my Heart with Heav'nly Skill, 
accordicgly to thy Word. 
170 Let my tepeated Pray r at laſt 
before thy Throne appear; 
According to thy plighted Word, 
for my — dom near. 


17: Then ſhallm —— Lips return 
d the Tribuie w | their Praife. 
When thou thy Counſels haſt reveal'd, 
and taught me thy juſt Ways. 
172 My Tongue the Praiſes of thy Word 
ſhall thaukfully reſound, | 
Becauſe thy Promiſes are all 
with Truth and Juſtice crown'd, 


173 Let thy Almighty Arm appear, 
and bring me timely Aid; 
For I the Laws thou haſt ordain'd 
my Hea:r's free Choice have made. 
174 My Soul has waited long ro {ce 
thy ſaving Grace reſtor'd 3 
Nor Comfirr knew, but what thy Laws, 
thy kicav'nly Laws, afford 


175 Prolong my Life, chat I may ſing 
my great Kelſtorer's Praiſe; 

W hoſe Juſtice from the Depth of Woes 

my fainting Soul ſhall railc. 


x76 Like 


: PSALM cxx, cxxi. 
Like ſome loſt $ I've t 
7 deſpair as — ; 


ray d, tili I 


Thou the Lord. thy Servant ſeek, 
Who keeps thy Laus in Mind. 
Pſalm exx 


1 IN Diſtreſs 1 oft have cry d 

1 Tel. who never — 

21 To reſcue me opprefs'd with Wrongs. 
Once more O Lord. deliv rance ſend, 
From lying Lips my Soul defend, 

And from the Rage of ſland'ring Tongues, 
| 3 What little Profit can accrue, 

Ard yet what heavy Wrath is due, 

O 11wu per ãdious Tongue to thee? 

4 Tuy Sting uon thyſelf ſha'l turn, 
Of :aſtiog Flames that fiercely burn, 

The corſtant Fuel thon ſhalt be. 


s But O! how wretched is my Doom, 
Who am a Sojourner become 
In barren Meſech's defart Soil; 
With Keda's wicked Tents inc los d, 
To lauleſs Savages ex pos d, | 
Who live onnaught but Theft and Spoil. 
6 My hapleſs Dwelling is with thoſe 
Who Feace and Amity oppoſe, | 
And Pleaſure take in others harms: 
7 Sweet Peace is ail I court aud ſeek; 
But when to them of Peace I ſpeak, 
They ſtrait cry out, To Arms, to Arms. 


| Pſalm cxxi. 
I Te Sion's Hill I lift my Eyes, 
| from ther ce — Aid: 
2 From Sion's Hill, and Sion's God, 
who Heav'n and Earth has made. 
3 Then thou, my Soul, in Safety reſt, 
thy Guardian will not {l-ep; 
4 His watchful Care, that Iſrel guards, 
will Iſrel's Monarch keep. 


$5 Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty's Wings, 

thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt, 

6 Where neither Sun nor Moon ſhall thee 
buy Day or Night moleſt. 


—— — . 


7 From 
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7 From common Accidents of Life, 
his Ca:e ſhall guard thee ftill : 


i 


8 From the blird Strokes of Chance and Foes 


that lie in wait to kill. 
9 At Home. 1 broad, in Peace, in War, 
* * _ —— 3 
ondutt thoe thro? Lite s Filgtimage, 
ſate to thy Journey's end. 


Pſalm cxxii. 
10 Tas a joyful Sound to hear 
our ! nbes Gevoutly ſay, 
Up, Ifracl to the Temple hate, 
ard keep your Veſtal Day. 
2 At Salem's Court we muſt a 
with our :Hcmbicd Pon rs ; 
3 In Nrong and beauteous Order rank d, 
like her united Tow rs. 
4 Tis thither by divine Command, 
1 the Tabe. Je God repair, 
Before his A · k to celebrate 725 
his Name with Praiſe and Pray 'r. 
s Tribunals ſtand ercfted there, 
where Equity takes Place 
There ſtands in Courts and Palaces 
of Royal David's Race. | 


6 O pray ue then for Salem's Peace, 
Tr | An ſhall proſp 'rous be, 
Thou holy City of our God, 
we bear true Love to thee. 
7 May Peace within thy ſacred Walls 
| a conſtant Gueſt be found; 
With Plenty ana Proſperity 
thy Yaiaccs be crown d. 


8 For my dear Brethren's ſake and Friends, 
no leſs than Brethren dear, 
I' pray --- May Peace in Salem's Tow'n 
a conſtant Gueſt appear. 
9 But mol! of ail I'll ſeck thy Good; 
and ever with thee well; 
For ion and thy Temple's ſake, 
where God vouchſates to dwell. 
| | Fſalm cxxu | 
* ON thee, who dwe!I' above the Skies, 
For Mercy wait wy longing Eyes, 


4 


PSALM CXXIV, CXXV. „. 


As Servants watch their Maſter's Hands, 

And Maids their Miſtreſſes Commands. 
3 4 O then have Mercy on us, Lord 

Th. gracious Av to us afford, 

To us whom cue] Foes oppreſs. 

Grown rich and proud by bur Diſtreſs, 


Pſalm cxxiv. 


KY = | AD not the Lord (may Ifr'el ſay) 


been pleas'd to interpoſe 


e 
2 Had he nor then eſpous'd Cd, 


when Men againſt us roſe ; | 
3, 4 5 Their Wrath had twallow d us alive, 
and rag d without Controul ; 
Their Spite and Prive's united Floods 
had quite overwhelm'd our Soul. 
6 But prais'd be our eternal Lord, 
as reſcu'd us that Day 
Nor to their ſavage Jaws | up 
our threatnen'd Lives a . 
7 Our Soul is like a Bird — 
frum cut the Flowle 's Net z 


The Snare is broke, their Hopes are eroſi d 


and we at Freedom ſet. 
8 Secure in his Almighty Name, | 
our Confidence remains, 
Who, as he made both Heav'n and Earth, 
of both ſole Monarch reigns. | 


Pſalm cxxv. 


1 HO place on Sion's God their T 
W he Sion s Rock ſhall ſtand; 8 
Like her immovesbic be fin d 8 

by bis 2 Hand. 

2 Look how the Hills on ev'ry Side 

Jeruſalem incioſe, 3 
So ſtands the Lord around his Saints, 
to guard them from their Foes. 


3 The Wicked may afflia the Juſt, 


but ne er too oy oppreſs, 
Nor fo ce him by Deſpair to ſeek 
baſe Means fat hs Redreſs, 
4 Be good, O righteuus God, to thoſe 
Who 1:gnteous 'Veeds affect; 
The Heart that Innocence retains, 
let Inuocence protect. 


! 


s All 


1% PSALM CXXVI, CXXVIL. 


5 All rhoſe who walk in crooked Paths, | 
the Lord ſhall ſoon deſtroy, | 
Cur off the Unjuſt, but crown the Saints, 
with laſting Peace and Joy. 


Pſalm cxxvi, 


x WH.n Sion's God has Sons recall'd 
f om long Captivity, | 
It ſeem'd ar firſt a pleaſing Dream 
of what we wiſh'd to ſce. 
2 But ſoon in an unaccuſtom d Mirth 
we did our Voice employ, 
And ſung our great Reftorer's Praiſe, | 
and t Hymns of Joy. 
Our Heathen Foes repining itood, 
et were compell'd ro own, 
Thar great and wond':ous was the Work 
our God for us had done. 
'T'was t, ſay they. twas wond'rous great, 
: — ſhould > confeſs; 
The Lord has done great Things, whereof 
| we 1cap the glad Succeſs. | 
4 Tous bring back the Remnant, Lord, 
of Ifr'el captive Bands, _ 
More welcome than refreſhing Show'rs 
to parch'd and thirfly Lands. 


That we, whoſe Work commenc'd in Tears, | 


may ſee our Labours thrive, 
Till finiſh'd with Succeſs, to make 


our drooping Hearts revive 


6 Tho' he deſponds that ſows his Grain, 
yet doubtſeſs he ſhall come 
To bind his full-car*d Sheaves, and bring 
the joyful Harveſt home. 
Plalm cxxvii. 
r E build with fruitleſs Caſt, unleſs 
the Lord the Pile ſuſtain; 
Unleſs the Lord the City keep, 
the Watchman wakes in vain. 
2 In vain we riſe before the Day, 
and late to Reſt repair, 
Allow no Reſpite to bur Toil, 
and eat the Bread of Cate. 
© 


ies of Life with Eaſe to them, 
on his Saints beſtou s; 


He 


Be 


PSALM CXXVII, CXXIX. gg 
their Night with ſound Reſpoſe. 
3 Children, thoſe Comforts of our Life, 
are Preſents from the Lord ; 
He gives a num'rous Race of Heirs, 
as Piety's Reward. | 
4 As Arrows in a Giant's Hand, 
Een fore Bent f Gorighnty Youth, 
En ſo the Sons | | 
their Fa:ents 2 - Ah 
s Happy the Man, whoſe Quiver fill's 
with theſc prevailing Arms ; | 
He needs not fear to meet his Foe, 
at Law, or War's Alarms. 


| | Pſalm cxxviii. 
r THE Man is bleſt who fears the Lord, 
1 nor only Worſhip pays; 
But keeps his Steps cuuſin d with Cate, 
to his appointed Ways: | 
2 He ſhall upun the ſweet Returns 
of his own Labour feed: 
Wirhout Dependance live, and ſee 
dis Wiſhes all ſucceed. 


3 His Wife, like a fair fertile Vine, 


her lovely Fruit ſhall bring; 
His Children, like young Olive- plants, 
about his Table 1piing : 
4 Who fears the Low, ſhall 


him Sion's God ſhall bleſs; 
s And grant him all his Days to ſce 
Jeruſalem's Succeſs. 


| 6 He ſhall live on, till Heirs from him 


deſcend with vaſt increaſe : 
Much bleſt in his own proſp'rous State 
and more in Iſracl's Peace. 
ROM my Tanck up ey Ivel lay, 
11 m , may Iſrel ſay, 
F they oft have me affail a: 8 
m Reduc'd me oft to heavy Straits, 
| but never quite prevail d. 


ls They oft have plough'd my patient Back 


with Furrows deep and long : 
Bur our juſt God has broke their Chains 
aud reſcu'd us from Wrong. 
| I s Defeat, 
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s Defeat, Confufion, ſhameful R 
be till che Doom of choſe, - 
Their righteous Doom, who Sion hate, 
p | and Sjon' God —_ ay 
ike Corn our Houſes 
En, 
o too much Heat. ant of R 
has blaſted in the Blade 
7 Which in his Arms no Reaper takes, 
but unregarded leaves; 
Nor Binder thinks it worth his Pains 
to fold it into Sheaves. 
No Traveller that paſſes by, 2 
1 — 1 
o give it one or crave 
Heav'ss Blefling on the Crop. 
xxx. 
x TR OM loweſt Depths of W 
F To l fs Cry; 245 
2 Lord! hear m ſupplicating Voice, 
a 7 reply. a 
ald ſt thou ſevercly judge, 
5 who can the Trial bear i 
4 But thou forgiv'ſt, leſt we deſpond, 
and quite renounce thy Fear. 
5s My Soul with Patience waits 
A thee the living Lord: 
My Hopes are on thy Promiſe built, 
thy never failing Word. 
6 My longing Eyes look out 
Zr thy enliv ning Ray, 
More duly than the Morning Watch 
to {py the dawning Day. 
7 Let TA truſt in God. 
no Bounds his Mercy knows; 
The plenteous Source and Spring from 
eternal Succour flows. | 
8 Whoſe friendly Streams to us 
ſupplies in Want convey 
A — Spring. a Spring to cleanſe 
and waſh our Guil: away. 
> Pſalm exxxi. 
1 O Lord, I am not proud of Heart, 
nor caſt a ſcuratvl Eye; mY 


het 


PSALM CXXXIIL. 95 
Nor my aſpiring Thoughts | 
ah Emp he me too bak Ploy 
1 s With Infant-Innocence, thou know'ſt 
An ſelf _—_ pq habe, | 
d to Quiet, like 
54. 97 che den is — 


ö 3 Let me, let Iſrel in God, 
. 


1 LDS 


No ſoft Repoſe ſhall cloſe my Eyes, 
T Ir dr T, J gn Abode 

s Ti . : 2 
| 1 Sund, 

Till La decent Place of Reſt 

for Jacob's God have found. 

| 6 Th ps ted Place with Shouts of 

AM mide he Wood and neighb . 

| t ri 
at. 

7 O with due Rev'rence let us then, 

to his Abode repair z 3 

And proſtrate at his Footſtool fall'n 

pour out our humble Pray'r. 


8 Ariſe, O Lord, and now peffcſs 
| thy conſtant Place of Reſt; 
Be that not only with thy Ark, 
but with thy Preſence bleſt. | 
9, to Cloath thou thy Prieſt with Righteouſneſs, 
make thou thy Saints rejoyce; 
And for thy Servant David's Sake, 
bear thy anointed's 1 
oi . 


x1 God 


vgs PSALM CXXXINI,CXXIXIvY 


11 God ſware to David in his Truth, 
(nor ſhall his Oath be vain) 
— of thy Ott prinz after thee 
hy T hrone fhall —— 5 
10 And iy; y Seed my Covenant keep, 
to my Laws ſubmit : 
Then Chi 100 upon thy Throne 


13, 14 For Sion does in God's Eſteem, 
wh all other Scars excel : 
His place of everlaſting Reſt, 
© in Bow . 1 eneresle, 
15, 16 Her Store, favs he 
ber Poor with Plenty bleſs ; 
Her Saints ſhall ſhout for es, her Prieſn 
my ſaving Health | 


x7 There David's Power 22 long remain 
in his — 2 Line, | 
And my anointed Servant there 
ſhall with freſh Luſtre ſhine. 
13 The Faces of his vanquiſh'd Foes 


confufion ſhall o'erſ 


ad; | 
Whilſt with confum' Succeſs, his Cron 


ſhall flouriſh on his Head. 
Pfalm cxxxiii. 


1 W — muſt their Advanta be! 
HOY at their Pleaſure — 2 


Wo — like Brethren, and conſent 


in Offices of Love! 
2 True love is like that precious Oil 
which puur'd on Aaron's Head, 
Ran down his Beard and or his Robey, 
its coſtly Moiſter ſhed. 


3 'Tis * refreſhin >> which docs 

on Hermon's Top diſtill; 

Or like the early Drops tit fall 
on Sion's fruitful Hill. 

For Sion is the choſen Seat, 
where the Almighty King, 

The promis d Bleffing has ordain'd 
and Life's erernal Spring. 


Pſalm cxxxiv. | 
r REG Gad, ye Servants that attend 
upon his rs States. 1 


F 


He dreadful Signs and Wonders ſhew'd 


„Obe the Lord with one 


i Praiſe himal! ye that in his Houſe, 


For God his own peculiar Choice 
s That God is great, we often have 
| 7 He raiſes Vapours from the Ground, 


| 8 He from his Store-houſc brings the'W inds, 


PSALM cxxxv. 5 
That in his T Night by Ni 
aith bundle e er 3 ight, 
2, 2 Within hi [fe h Hands, 
* — bleſs his Holy Nems "ih 


Fr:m Sion bleſs thy Iſr'el, Lund, 
who Heav'n and h didft frame. 


Pſalm cxxzv. 


| and magnify his Name; 
Let all thy Se:vants of the Lurd 
las worthy Praiſe proclaim. 


anend with conſtant Care; 
With thoic hat to his urmuſt Coarts, 
with humble Zeal zcair. 


3 For this our trueſt Int'reſt ia, 
glad Hymns of Praiſe to ſing; 
And with loud Songs to bleſs his N 
a moſt delightful Thing. | 


the Sons cf Jacob makes; 
And Iſr'el Off ſpring for his own 
moſt valu'd Treaſure takes. 


by glad Experience found; | 
And — —.— wond rous Power 
above all Gods is crown'd. | 
6 For he with umeſiſted Strength 
performs his ſov'reign Will; | 
In Heav'n, and Eerth, and watry Stores, 
that Earth's deep Caverns fill. | 


which pois'd in liquid Air, 
Fall down at laſt in Show'rs thro' which 
his dreadful Lightning glare : 


and he with vengeful Hand, 
The Firſt-born {lew of Man and Beaſt, 
thro? Egypt's mourning Land. 


. thro' ſtubborn Egypts Coaſts, 
Nor Pharaoh could hu Plagues eſcape, 
nor all his num rous Holts, _— 
13 10, 486 


1 PSALM CXXXVL 
10, 1. © Twas he that various Nations 


Sion Tg anda — ay 
who Canaan's Land | 


12, '3 Their Land upon 3 = Race 
For which his Fame han always 
or whic ame 
his Praiſe ſhall never fail. * 

14 For God —— ſown his People's Cauſe 

_ tying Ez pak ſurvey 

Wrath a and turn 

his Lindled — away. 


15 Thoſe Idols whoſe falſe worſhip ſpreads 
o'er all the Heathen Lands, 
And made of Silver and of Gold 
the Work of human Hands. 
x6, y They move not their fiftitious Tongue, 
nor ſee with 'd [gong 
Their counterfeited Ears ate deaf, 
no Breath their Mouth ſupplies. 


18 As ſcnſcleſs as themſelves are they, 
that all their Skill a 


| on them for re 
19 Their juſt rerun of Thanks to God, 


let grateful Iſr el pa 
Nee lake Prieſts of Aaron's Race 
to bleſs the 2 delay. 


20 Their Senſe of his unbounded Love 
let Levi's Houſe expreſs; 
And let all choſe thar fear the Lord, 
his Name for ever bleſs. 
21 Let all with Thanks his wond'rous Works 
in Sion's Courts proclaim, 
Let them 1 my Salem where he dwells, 
____ exalt his Holy Eame. 


| Pſalm exxxvi. 
1 Top — = 
Leisen 

good is great : 

5 God doe prove | 

Our conſtant Friend, 


—_— 


PSALM CXXXVI 
boundleſs Love, 
%, To him whoſe wond'rous Pow r 
4 
ngs adore, 
8 
For Gol Ac. ** 


| + 5 By his Almighty Hand 


mazing Works are wrought; 
The Heav 'ns by his Commands 
Were to Perfection brought. 
For God, &c. 


16 He ſpread tbe Ocean round, 


About the ſpacious Land 
And made the rifing Gro 

Above the Waters ſtand. 
For God, &c. 


[7,6, „ Thro' Heav'n he did diſplay 


His num rous Hoſts of Lig 
The Sun to rule by Day, 

The Moon and Stars by Night. 
For God, &c. 


10 rr, r2 He ſtruck the firſt-born dead 


Of Egypt's ſtubborn Land 
And thence his People led 

Wich his reſiftleſs Hand. 
For God, &c. | 

137 14 By him the raging Sea, 

As it in Pieces rent, . 
Diſclus d a middle Way 

Thro' which his People went. 


| For God, &. 
| 15 Where ſoon he overthrew 


Proud Pharoah and his Hoſt, 

Who daring to purſue, 
Were in the Billows loſt. 

For God, &c. 

16, 17, 18 Thro' Deſarts vaſt and wild 

He led the choſen Seed: 

And famous Princes foil'd, 

» Ard made great Monarchs 

For God, &c. n 

* 


19, 20 
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19 20 Sihon, whoſe Hand | 
Grear Armmon's Bceprerfuay'd, | Th 
a A =P ſtern Command | | * 
| ic an's I and d. | te 
at, 21 And of his wund tous Grace 
" Their Lands whom he deſtroy d, 1 Rem 
— Iſr'el's _ | 8 bo. 
; 0 them eniov d. 
For God. Co * . L 
25, 24 He in our Depth of Woes, ro 
" On us with Favour — _—_ 
pe =; - 7 1 
m Teace mat. | 
Fur God, &c. F 5 The 
25, 24 He does the Food ( ' 
On which all — 4 9 
To God who reigns on high g 
Faernal Praiſes give. | 
For God will prove ! 
ur conſtant Friend, W 
Hi: buundleſs Love, Bef 
Shall never end. | — 
1 
| Pſalm exxxvii. * : 
Nen we our weary Limbs to reſt | 
vw Sat down by — Euphrate s Stream, . 
We with do Thoughts oppreſt, ; Th 
9 ion er eee 0 
2 Our Rarps, that when wit we 4 
Were — their tuneful * bear, | 
With ſilent Strings neglefted hung 4 T 
On Willow Trees that wither'd there. | | 
3 Mean while our Foes, who all conſpir'd * 
To triumph in our {laviſh Wrongs. E 
Mufick and Mirth of us requir d, 'g T 
Come, fing us one of Sion's Songs. 
Hoe ſha!l we tune our Voice to ling ? A 
Or touch our Harps with skilful Hands ? 
Thall Hymns of Joy to God our King 6 F 
Be ſung by Slaves in foreign Lands ? 7 
s O Salem, Our once happy Seat; 3 7 


When I of thee forget prove, 


IR 


— 
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Let then my trembling Heart forget © 
| The ſpcaking Strings with Art to move. 
If 1 tro mention thee — | 
Eternal Silence ſeiae my Tongue: 
Or if I ſing one chearful A yre, 

Till thy Deli tance is my Song. 

Remember, Lord, how Edom's 
| lady cus Cig'bGuct Day, -* 
Cry d out, © Her ſtately Walls deface, 
| And with the Ground quite level lay. 
Proud Babel's Daughter acum'd to be 

Of Grie and Woe the wrercied Prey z 

Bleſt is the Man who ſhall to thee 

The Wrongs thou lay's on us repay. 


Thrice bleſt, who with juſt R 
And acat to all the . Tr 
Shail ſnatch thy Infants from the 
And daſh their ricads againſt the Stones. 
Pſalm cxxxviii. 
Milch my whole Heart my King and God, 
W thy Praiſe 1 will — 
Before the Guds with Joy will ſing, 
| and bleſs thy Holy Name. 
2 1'll worſhip at thy ſacred Seat, 
and with thy Love inſpir'd; 
| The Praiſes of thy Truth repeat, 
m, v'cr all thy Works admir d. 


3 Thou graciouſly inclin'dſt thine Ear, 
Wica 4 40 thee did Cry ; 
Ard when my Cunl was preſs'd with Fear, 
diaſt inward Strength tupply. 
4 Theretore thall ev'ry Earthly Prince 
thy Name with Pcaiie purſue, 
Whom theſe admit d Exelts convince 
that al! thy Works arc true. 


3; They al! thy wond'ruus Way+, O Lord, 
with chearful Songs ſhail vie; 
Ard all thy glorious Acts record, 
thy awful Pow'r confeſs : 
6 For God altho' enthron d on high 
ddes Lacnce the Poor reſpect; 
„ The proud far off, his ſcorntul Eye 
bebholde with juit 1 
5 


7 To; 
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Ang #544 
ſhall his own Work 


— rors paſt 


Pſalm cxxxiz. 


Lord by ſtritteſt Search haft know 
My wr up, and lying down, 


x, 1 


WER his are known to thee, | 
conceiv'd by me. 


nts, and private | 
< My mk Hoon aa Ls ipe would ven, 
My yet an-utter'd Words intent. | 


$ Surrounded by th Poe | Bunk, 
Qn every Side 1 
6 O Skill, for bene Rench cen kagh! 

Too dazling bri 1 
„O 1 to 

To think of once ering thee ! 

Where, Lord, —_— Influence ſhun? 

Or whether from thy Preſence ran? 


8 If to Heav'n I take my Fli ht, 

| Tis chere thou dwell'ſt, enthron'd iy Light, 
If down to Hell's — Plains, 
Tis there Almighty Vengeance reigns. 

9 If I the Morning Win could gain, 
Ard fly beyond 9 Weſtern Main, 

10 Thy &- r Hand would firſt arrive, 


And there arreſt thy Fugitive. 


31 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight 
Beneath the ſable Wings of Night: | 
One Glance from thee, one piercing Ray 
Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. | 
| * The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, 

No Screen from — All ſearching Eyes: 

Throꝰ' midnight Shades thou find'ſt thy Way, 
As in the blazing Noon of Day. 


13 Thou know'ſt the Texture of my Heart, 
Nera erg vital Part, 


Each 


— Ee 2 


| 17 Let me acknowledge too, O God: 


| 22: Who praftiſe Enmity to thee, 


_ PSALM CXL 20; 
| By chr Ba corey he Womb, 
Lad wowag tangdr of on 
. thee, from whoſe Hands I came 
0: L of ſuch a curious Frame 
A ok offck « emiow Fame; 
My Soul with grateful Joy muſt own, 


n ſeeret, exactly wrough 
Ee er from ae drk — 
16 Thou didſt t — 
Its Parts are regiſter r by the w_ 1 
Thou ſaw'f the daily rownh they took, 
Form'd by the Model of thy 


That ſince this Maze of Life I wrod, 
Thy Thoughts of Love to me ſurmount 
The Pow 'r of Numbers to recount. 

18 Far ſooner could I reckon o'er 
The Sands upon the Ocean Shore : 
Earn Morn reviſing what I've dune, 
I find the Account but new begun. 


19 The wicked thou ſhalt ſlay, O God: 
* me gt Men of — 5 
oſe Tongues Heav'ns Majeſty profane, 
And take the Ting hty's Name in — 
21 Lord, hate not I their — 
Who thee with Enmity 


And does not Grief Fay cart 
When Baton ty Lace Topps, 


Shall urmoſt hatred have from me : 

Such Men ] unecly 2 

As if they were my oes profe ( Heart, | 
23. 24 Search, Yo 6h 6G — my Though * 

If Miſchief lurks in any Part; 

Corrett me where I go aſtray, 

And guide me in the perfect Way. 


Pſalm exl. 


: 7 PReſe. ve me, Lord from crafty Foes 


of treacherous Intent 
2 And from the Sons of „ 


on oxen Miſchief bent. | 


- as 
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3 Their ſland'ri Tongue the Serpent's Sting 


bascen herr Lig. de Sub ef 
Berween i Af. 
2233 
4 Preſerve me, Lord, from wicked Hands, 
0 nor leave my Soul forlorn, 

A Prey to Sons of Violence, 

who have my Ruin ſworn. | 

s The Proud for me have laid their Snare, 

| and their wily Net, | 


Wich Traps and Gins where e er I move 


| 1 find my Steps beſet. 
6 But thus envicon'd with Diſtreſs, 
 _ thou artmy God I ſaid, 
hear my = 


Ci Voice, 
: — 2 Ai MTS 


7 O Lord, the God, whoſe ſaving Strength 


Succour did convey, 

And cover d my advent'rous Head 
in Battic'sdoubrful Day. 
Permit not their unjuſt Deſigns 

| to anſwer their Deſire; 

Left they, encourag'd by Succeſs, 

to bolder Crimes aſpire. 

Let firſt their Chiefs the ſad Effects 
of their Injuſtice mourn, 

The Blaſt of their envenom'd Breath 
upon themſelves retun. 


10 Let them u ho kindled firſt the Flame, 
its Sacr fice becume : 
The Pit they digg'd for me be made 


their own untimely T omb. 


11 Tho” Slander's Breath may raiſe a Storm, 


it quickly will decay : 
Their Rage does but He Tonent ſwell 
that bears themſelves away. 


x2 God will affert the zoor Man's Cauſe, 
and ſpeedy Succour give: 
The Juſt mall celebrate his Pratſe, 
and in his Preſence live. 
Pſalm cxli. 
12 thee, O Lord my Cries aſcend 
** © baſic 20 my Relief: as 


Ard 
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And with accuftom'd Pity hear 
the Accents of my Grief. 

2 Inſtead of Off rings, let my Pray'r 
like Morning Incenſe riſe ; 

My lifted Hands ſupply the Place 
of Ev'ning Sacrifice. 


F bly Saga end Tongue 
, ond hers ct — Be ö 


Still keep the Portal of my Lips 
NH. Ee 
rom wic ens 8 
8 my Heart and Hands — 
Nor let me in the — ſhare 


of their unrighteous 
$ Let upright Men reprove my Faults, 
ry Mal think them — 
Like Balm that heals a u ounded Head, 
„ 

1 t " 
12 
When they are iempted and redue d. 

like me to ſore Diſtreſs. 


. to t heir 1 . _ 
f one chfu k 
when f had Pow'r to kill. | . 
7 Yer us they perſecute io Death, 
our ſcatter d Ruins lie | 
As thick as from the Hewer's Ax, 
the ſever d Splinters fly. | 
8 Put, . thee L ſtill di: ect 
my ſupplicating Eyes; 
O ho — — my Soul, 
whoſe Truſt on thee relies. | 
9 Do thou preſerve me from the Snares 
that wicked Hands have laid ; 
Let them in their own Nets be caught, 
while my Eſcape io made. 
Pſalm exlii. 


1 TO God with mournful Voice 
In deep Liſtieſs 1 pray d: 

2 Made him * Umpire of my Cauſe, 
My Wrongs before him laid. 


s When ſculking in Engeddi's Rock, 


3 Thou 
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$ Th Moy , 
vw eva m * 
For whee 1 {Bol dſp — 

they had their — 
lh 


All Ref fail'd Wi 

2 | 
3 R 4 0 vouclifaf d 
5 1 


A; 
My Porn —.— nine . 


'6 Reduc'd to pam ce Straits 
ro thee make my Moan, 
Ol ſave me from — Foes, 
for me too pow'rtul grown 
7 That I may praiſe thy — 
my Soul from Priſon bri 
"w__ of * "= Re ni. to me 
ling. 


TR exliii. 


1 Log hear my Satay Gy 


thy wonted A 
In thy accuſtom'd Faith and Truth 
| a gracious Anſwer ſend 
2 Nor at thy ſtritt 1 bring 
| thy Servant to be try 
For in thy Sight no heing Man 


can e er be juſtify d. 


3 The 2 Foe purſues my Life 
whotc Comforts all are 420 
He drives me into Caves as dark 
as Manſions of the dead 
4 My Spirit therefore is o erwhe'm'd, 
and finks within my Breaſt: | 
My mournful Heart grows defolate, 
with heavy Woes oppreſt. 


5 I call to Mind the Days of old. 
and Worders thou haſt wrought : 
My former Dangers and Eſca 
emp'oy my muſing Thou On 
6 Tor To my Hands in 
I fervent y ſtretch out z 


| PSALM CXLIV. 20% 
My Soul for thy Refreſhment thi | 
like Land —— with — 3 
Hear me with Speed; my Spirits 
i e Ber Apes _ 
Left I become forlom like them 
that in the Grave refide. 
8 Thy Kindneſs carly let me hear, 
whoſe truſt on thee depends ; 
Teach me the Way where I ſhould go, 
my Soul to thee aſcends. | 


9 Do thou, O Lord, from all my Foes 


preſerve and ſet me free: 


bey; 
th Spirit lead and 
my Lyn & right Way, 'P 


reduce my Foes to Shame; 
Slay them that perſecute a Soul 
devoted to thy Name. 
Palm cxliv. 
FOR ever bleſs'd be God the Lord, 
F who does his neeuful Aid impart, 
At once both Strength and Skill afford 
To wield my Arms with warlike Art. 
2 His Goodneſs is my Fort and Tow'r 
My ſtrong Dcliv'rance and my Shie!d ; 
In him I truſt, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r | 
Makes to my Sway fierce Nations yiel.l. 


3 Lord, what's in Man that thou ſhouldſt love 
| Of him ſuch tender Care rotaſte? 
What in his Off-ſpring could thee move 
Such uu Account of him to make? 
4 The Lite of May docs quickly fade, 
His Thoughts but empty are and vain, 
Hi: Days ate but like a flying Shade, 
Of u hoſe ſhore Stay no Signs remain. 


_—_— 
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$ In ſolemn State, O God, deſcend, 
Whilſt Heav'n its lofty Head inclines ; 
The ſmoaking Hills aſu:.der rend, | 
Of thy Approach the awful Signs, 
6 Diſcharge thy dreadful Lightnings round, 
pa 7 9 my r. does retreat; 
| with t ined Arrows wound, 
And their DeltruBion ſoon compieat. 
7, $ Do thou. O Lord, from Heav'n engage 
Thy boundleſs Pow'r my Foes to quell, 
And inaten me from the ſtormy Rage | 
. — —ͤ— that * ly ſwell, 
ight t my foreign Foes, 
Who utter — falſe and vain; 
Who tho? in ſulcran Leagues they cloſe, 
Their ſuorn Engagements ne er maintain. 
9 Sol to chee, O r 
In new mave H nns my Voice ſhall raiſe, 
And Inſtruments ot various Strings 
Shall help me thus to ling thy Praiſe: 
10 God docs 10 Kings his Aid afford, 
To them his ſute Salvation ſends ; 
« 'Tis he that from the murd ring Sword 
His Servant David ſtill defends. 


11 Fight thou againſt my foreign Foc 
Who utter Speeches falſe — — 
Who tho in ſoicmn Leagues they cloſe, 
Their ſworn En. gagements ne er maintain. 
1: Then our young Sons like Trees ſhall grow 
Well planted in ſome fruitful Place; 


| Our Daughters ſhall like Pillars ſhow, 


Deſign 4 ſome Royal Court to grace. 
x; Our Garners fill d with various Store, 

Shall us and ours with Plenty feed, 
Our Sheep increaſing more and more, 


Shall Thouſands and ten Thouſands breed. 


. 14 Strong ſhall our labouring Oxen grow, 


Nor in theu conſtant Labour faint; 
Whilſt we no War, or {lav'ry know, 
And in our Streets hear no Complaint. 
rs Thrice happy is that People's Cate, 
rs * A 
Whoſe various Bleflings thus abound; 
Who God's true Worthip {till embrace, 
And ae with hi. Fzoxcction crown'd. 
| lam 


* 
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1, 2 7] Hee 1 will bleſs my God and Kings 


+ From Age to Age thy glorious Name 


7 The Praiſe that to thy Love belongs, 


| 13 His Stedfaſt Throre from Changes frees 
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Palm ex lv. 


thy endleſe P. roclaim 
This Tribute daily I will bri 
and ever bleſs thy Name. 
3 Thou, Lord. beyond Compare art great, 
and highl to be prais d; 
Thy Maje 22 Height, 
above our wiedge rais d. 


9 for mighty Ats, thy Fame 


io future Time extends; 


Win 1 Ele d R 
5, 6 Whit I thy Glo y and Renown, 
and — ms. Þ Works expreſs! 


The World with me thy Might ſhall own, 
and thy great Pow'r confels 


they ſhall with Joy proclaim; 
Thy Truth of all their grateful Songs 
ſhall be rhe conſtant Theme. 
8 The Lord is good; freſh Akts of Grace 
his Pity ſtill ſupplies; 
His Anger moves with {loweſt Pace: 
his willing Mercy flics. 5 


9, io, Thy Love thro' Earth extends its Fame, 
to all thy Works expreſt: 
Theſe ſhew thy Praiſe. whilſt thy great Name 
is by thy Servants bleſt. : | 
xe They with the glorious Proſpekt fir d, 
| mall of thy Kingdem ſpeak; A 
And thy g:cat Pow'r by all admir d, 
their ofty Subjett make. | 


t God's glorious Works of ancient Date, 
 fhal! thus to all be known; 
And thus his Kingdum's Royal State, 
with publick Splendor ſhown. 


ſhall Nand ſor ever faſt ; Sh 
His boundleſs Sway no end ſhall ſec, 
but Tune itſelt out · laſt. 1 2 
PART 
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PART II. 5 
4, 1s The Lord does them ſupport that u. 
makes the Proſtrate riſc; | =_ 
For his kind Aid all Creatures call, 
who timely Foods ſupplies, 
26 Whate'er their various wants 
with open Hand he gives; 
And ſo fulfils the juſt Deſire 
of ev'ry Thing that lives. 
27, 1% How Holy is the Lord, how juſt! 
how ri — all his Ways! Jon | 
How nigh to him, who with firm Truſt, 
| for his A ſſiſtance ? 
19 He grants the full Defres of thoſe 
who him with Fear adore ; 
And will their Troubie: ſoon compoſe, 
when they his Aid implore. | 
20 The Lord preſerves all thoſe with Care 
whom gratefu! Love employs ; 
But Sinners, who his Vengeance dare, 
| with furious Rage de troys | 
21 My Time to come, in Praiſes ſpent, 
Mall til: advance bis Fame. 
And all Mankind with one Conſent, 
for ever bleſs his Name. 
Pſalm exlvi. 
1,2 Praiſe the Lord, and thou my Soul, 
F Oo for ever bleſs his Name 
His wond rous Love, while Life ſhall laſt, 
| my conftant Praiſe ſhall claim 
3 On Kings, the greateſt Sons of Men, 
let none for Aid rely 3 : 
They cannot ſave in dang'rons Times, 
nor timely Help apply. 
4 Depriv'd of Breath, to Duſt they turn, 
and there negleRed lie, : | 
And all their Thoughts and vain Deſigns 
together with them die. 
s Then happy he, who Jacob's God 
for his Protektor takes; | 
Who ſtill with well-plac'd H »pe, the Lord 
bis conſtant Refuge makes. 


6 The 
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6 The Lord who ma de bot 
2 ma — 
Will never quit his dedfaſt Truth, 
> The Þ ppreRt From al their Wrong 
oor © 
He vi cad by bis De INN : 
ves 
an} Ges che Pons ome Gene: A 


8 By him the Blind receive their 
the weak and fall'n he -—— Mts 
With kind — and tender Love 
PFF 
9 trar erves 
the — Nah treats. 
Defends t Widow,” and the Wiles 
of wicked Men defeats. 


10 The G e 
1 


From om Age w Age hi s Reign endures 


-Y O Praiſe the Lord with 2 Joy, 


and celebrate his Fame; 
For pleaſant, good and comely tis 
do praiſe his Holy Name. 
2 His Holy City God will — 
lee 
is Peo tho diſpers 
thro” all the "=. pe round. 10 


wy kindly heals the broken Hearts, 
wY and all — W ounds does cloſe, 
He tells the numbers of the Stars, 
2 2 3 = 
6 Great is the Lord great 0 's 
” his Wiſdom has no Bound; | 
The Meek he raiſcs, and — down 
the Wicked to the Ground. 


7 To God the Lord, a Hymn of * 
with _ - Voices mg: 
The Songs of Triumph 
and 2 each war = g oving. 
8 He covers Heav'n with 
refreſhing Rain — 
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Thro' him on Mountain Tops, the Graſs 
with wond'rous Plenty grows. 


9 He ſavage Beaſis that looſely ran 
7 ih wmely Food Crolies? 
He feeds the Raven's tender Brood, 
and ſtops their hungry Cries, 
10 He values not the — — Steed, 
but does his Strength diſdain: | 
The nimble Foot that ſwiftly runs, : 
no Prize from him can Gain. 


11 But he to him chat fears his Name, 
his tender Love extends ; 
To him that on his boundleſs Grace 
with ſtedfaſt Hope depends. 
x:, i3 Let Sion and Jeruſalem 
to God their Praiſe addreſs; | 
Who fene d thei: Gates with mafſy Bars, RE. 
and does their Children bleſs. 


T4, 15 Thro all the Borders he gives Peace 
with fineſt Wheat they re — 13 
He 2 the Word, and what he wills 
8 — wr like fleecy Wool, 
16 * | now, | 
| 1 I 
is ſcatter'd o'r the Land. 


x7 When 3 to theſe, he does his Hail | 
in littie Morſcls break: 1 
Who can againſt his piercing Cold 
_ ſecure Defences make ? | 
x3 He ſends his Ward, which melts the Ice; 
he makes the Winds to blow | 


And ſoon the Streams congeal'd before, 
in plenteous Currents flow. PG 


19 By him his Statutes and Decrees 
t Jacob's Sons were ſhown: 
And till xo Iſrael's choſen Seed 
his righteous Laws are known. 
20 No other Nation this can buuit, 
nor did he e er afford | 
To Heathen Lands his Oracles, 1 
and Knowledge of his Word. . 
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Pſalm cxlviii. 
I, YE bound leis Rea!ms of Joy 
Ex alt your Maker's Fame 
His Praiſe your Sorg employ 
Above the ſtarry Frame; 
; Your Voices raiſe, 
Ye Cheubim | 
And Seraphim. 
| To ſing his Praiſe. 
z, 4 Thou Moon that rul'ſt the Ni 
* And Sun that guid'ſt the Da. 
Te glhiit'ring _ of Light, 
Io um your Homage p- 
His Praiſe — AL 
Ye Heav'ns abore, 
Aid Clouds that move 
In liquid Air. 
35 6 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his Holy Name 
B 4— Aimighty Word 
all from nothing came; 
And all ſhall laſt | | 
From Changes free 
His firm Dec: ee 
Stands ever faſt. 


558 Let Earth her Tribute 0 | 
Wo; Praiſe him ye dreadful Whales, 
And Fiſh that thro' the Sea 
Glide ſwift with glittering Scales, 
Fire, Hai,, ana Snow, 
And miſty Air, 
And Winds that where 
He bids them blow. 


9, 10 By Hii!s and Mountairs (all 
In grateful Conſurt join'd) 
By Cedars ſtately tall, 
And Trees for Fruit deſign d; 
By _ —_ 
Ind c:ceping Thin 
Ar.d Lon of Wing. 
His Name be bleit. 
1% 12 Let all of Royal Birth, 
With theſe of humbicc Frame; 4 


— 
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And Judges of the Eart 
His matchleſs Praiſe proclaim, 
ouths with 5 | 75 
And hoary Heads a | 
With Chi join. 
rs United Zeal be ſhown, 7h 
: His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious Name alone, 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
Earth's utmoſt Ends 
His Pow'r obey : 1 
His glorious Sway | 
The Sky tranſcends. 
14 His choſen Saints to grace 
He ſets them up on high, 
And favours Ifracl's Race 
Who ſtill to him are nigh. 
O therefore taiſe 


1, 0 Praiſe yethe Lord, | 
. > Prepare your glad Voice, . : 
His Praiſe in the great = | 
Aſſembly. to fing. 
In our great Creator 
let IIx el rejoice: 
And Children of Sion 
be glad in their King. 
3, 4 Let them his great Name 
extol in the Dance; e 
With Timbrel and 
his Praiſes expreſs : | 
Who always takes Pleaſure 
his Saints to advance, 
And with his Salvation 
the humble to bleſs. 
biz People mall ſing 
To God, who their Beds : 
with Safety does ſhield z _ 
Their Mouths fill'd with Praiſes 
of him their great King; | 


While 


9 Thus ſhall they make 


PSAUM CL. 


Whilſt a two-edged Sword 
their Right-hand ſhall wield. 


5, 3 Juſt Vengeance to take 
tor Irjuncs paſt; 
To puriſh thoſe Lands 
for Ruin dcſign'd; 
With Chains as their Captives, 
to tie their Kings faſt, 
With Ferrers of Iron 


their Nobles to bind. 


when them they 6 
The dreadful Decree 


which God does . : 
Such Honour and Triumph 
his Saints ſhall enjoy, 


O therefore tor ever 
exalt his great Name. 


Pſa'm cl. 
3 C7? Praiſe the Lord in that bleſt Place, 
| O from whence his Goodneſs largely flows 
Praiſe him in Heav'n. where he his Face 
unveil'd in pertect Glory ſhows. 
2 Praiſe him for all the mighry Act 
which he in our Behalf has done ; 
His Kindneſs this Return exafts, 
with which our Praiſe ſhouid equal run. 


3 Let rhe ſhrill Trumper's warlike Voice 
make Rocks and Hills his Praiſe rebound: 
Praiſe him with Harp's melodious Noiſe, 
and gentle Pſaltery's Silver ſound. 
4 Let Virgin-Treops ſuft Timbrels bring, 
and ſome with graceful Motion dance; 
Let Juſtruments of various Strings, 
with Organs juin'd, his Praiſe advance. 
Let them who joyful Hymns compoſe, 
: to Cymbals — Songs of Nate 3 
Cymbals of commun Uſe, and thoſe 
that loudly ſound on ſolemn Days. 
6 Let all their vial Breath enjoy. 
the Breath he does to them 
In juſt Returns of Praiſe employ, | 
let every Creature praiſe the Lord, 
1 Ti GLORIA 


— 


"5 GLORIA PATAI, &. 


O Father d Holy Ghoſt, 
* The >> por nds — 
Be Gloy, as it was, is now, 
and be evermore. 


To God, the Father, Son, 
and Spirit, G.ory be; | 
As twas, and is, and ſhall be ſo 
to all Eternity. a 
As the oo Pſalm. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
the God, whom Far:h and Heav'n adore; 
Be Glory. as it was of Old. 
is now, and ſhall be erermore. 
As Pſalm 37. and laſt Part of the t iʒth 
| 2 2 Ghoſt, 8 
The , whom Heav'ns Trium 
and Suff ring Saints on — a 
Glory, as in Ages paſt, 
As now it is, and fo ſhall laſt 
when Time it ſelf muſt be no more. 
As Pſalm 148. 
To God, the Fathcr, Son, 
and Spirit ever bleſt, 
Eternal Three in One 
All —_ be addreft 3 
As heretotore, 
It was. is now, 
And ſhail be ſo 


For evermore. 
. As Pſalm 149. 
By Angels in Heav'n | 


of every Degree, 


| And Saints upon Earth, 


To GA in Three Perfons 
d i e 
One God ever bleſt; 
As it has been, now is, 
and always ſhall be. 


n 


